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Bexeath my feet the leaves have made 
A gorgeous carpet as they fell ; 

An: woven, ofvenest in shade, 
Gay tints of rose and aspbodel. ’ 


I qnertion as T stroll slong, 
Was Summer fairer than the Fall, 


With brecze an4 bird and merry song, 
And scent of blossoms over all? 





Then all was busy, active life; ! 
Now quiet wraps the landronpe in, 
As rest comes after work and strife, 
And silence after noisy din. 


How grateful to the tired ear 
This tender and delicious calm, 
With quiet far and stillness near, 
The air aflood with smells of balm. 


The blue-bird flies in hazy air 
Then d a some flexile limb, 
And sings his mii-day carol there: 
At eve he sings a veeper hymna. 


The dusty bee, with drowsy hum, 

Flies bumeward from some Autumn flower, 
And I can hear the partri¢ge drum 

His mournful ending of the bour. 


Sad sights, sad sounds, yet strangely sweet— 
Like those Inst words we hold so dear 
From those we never bope t+ meot 
Again upon this earthy sphere. 


°@0@ ow" 
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They were dancing quatrilles on the ice 
when the Pirate approached ina series of 
graceful curves, and, poising himself alter- 
nately on one foot ani on the other, moved 
slowly around the dancers, his agg oy | 
cyes fixed on the Lady of the Snow. As 
there was a kind of fascination in hie glance, 
she, who bad been moving with superb care- 
lessness, now rocked irresolutely on her 
skates, bent down, murmuring something 
about a broken fastening, an! presently re- 
tired from ber place. : 4 

** Let me assist you,” said the Pirate, ina 
low voice, 

‘* Nothing is the matter,” returned the 
Snow-Lady, ‘I thought you wanted me, 
and I came.” 

‘* You are very obligiog.” ' 

‘1 obliged myself. I like to be with you 
better than with any one clse.” 

** What delightful frankness!" 

‘* Perhaps I am too frank? You speak— 
as if—you did not—like it. Your tone is so 
different.” 

** Do I usually speak as if I—liked it?” 

‘“*Yes,"” the Lady of the Snow said, 
laughing. ‘Every man likes to be ad- 
mired.” 

** And do you admire me?” 

“| think you must know it, Didn't T tell 
you that you reminded me of my brother? 
And I thought bim the best and most admi- 
rable being in the world.” 

**Give me your band—so. 
keep together.” 

What mikes you so od, this evening ’ 
You are not like yourself.” 

“Ni t like myself! In what respect ?” 

‘In every re«pect. Your voice is sad. 
You do not laugh. Your eyes look fierce 
through your mask.” 

‘* 1 am thinking ef my—cousin—Cecil.” 

‘Don’t think of any Cecil but me. He 
can take care of bimeacif.” 

‘* But he is unhappy.” 

‘+ He will get over it.” 

‘* You are very bard-bearte1.” 

“Not at all. One doesn't come to a 
masquerade to sigh over other people, but 
to enjoy one’s self.” 

‘*Then you do not care if Cecil is un- 
happy *” 

**No. Iam with you I am happy; and 
I cannot believe that any one else is un- 
happy. Where are we going *” 

‘“*Away from that glaring light. Away 
from every one. I want you all to myself 
for a little while. Then, you do not care 
for Cecil? You will never care for bim ?”” 

“Never. How can I when you are 
here ?” 

** You certainly speak verr plainly.” 

‘*How shall | speak’ Tell me, and | 
will learn my le*son.” 

** How very plastic you are !” 

1 don't seem to please you! What is the 
matter?” 

“The matter is a wa re one. Oh, 
Cecy—yoa like to be called Cecy, do you 
not ?” 

** You know I do.” 

“J doa't know it. I am not sure.” 

“* What do you mean ?” 

*[ dou't know what I am saying. 


Now we can 


My 





head feels so strangely, to-night.” 
* Take off your mark. That will make it | 
feel better.” 








The above picture represents the closing 
l, 


gorne in the carcer of the Chevalier Boyar. 


that god knight ‘ without fear and without 
reproach ;" whose courage, buldne+, high ho- 


THE DEATH OF THE 


nor, and fa'thfu!nens to hie sovereign or coun- 
try, enshrine him in history as the pattern of 
chiviiry, Tn a battle against Kiog Charler 
of Spain, Byard was struck by an arquebas 








CHEVALIER BAYARD: 


and mortally wounded, He was placed 
against a tree, with his face towards the 
enemy, by hie own desire, and there he breath- 
od his last, The foe, whocrowded round while 





he was dying, were almovt as much affected, 
we are tol, by } is decease as his own friends 
for his fume was known In cvery nation, and 
bis high qualitica universally : 








‘*No. I know a better remedy.” 

‘* What?" 

** Take off your mack,” 

‘Why’ Yuu cannot see my face.” 

‘*T wish it.” 

**I¢ is off. Can yon see me?” 

‘* Eoough for my purpose.” 

‘Oh! Rapert!” 

** Another.” 

“You have kissed me enough! You 
frighten me! Ah—b—h—!” 

As the pale moon shot a fecble ray from 
behind the bank of clouds which had been 
slowly gathering above the heads of the un- 
conscious skaters, there was a rusb, and 
clatter of skates, 


‘* Hallo! what's the matter? What's 
going on here, inthe dark’ Bring a Jan- 
ten, somebody! Here, what are yuu 
about 7?” 


** Hands off!” 

**T hear a woman sobbing! 
you been about?” 

** Let me go, confuund you !” 

** Not until I've seen your rascally face, 
Here's a lantern coming!’ 

‘* Let me go, or it will be the worse for 

‘ou |” 

** You can't throw me. You have found 
your match, I will hold you until the light 
comes. And here it is!” 

In fact some one ran up with a lantern, 
appareutly having heard the confurcd 
wrangling of the two wrestlers, or the 
scream of the Lady of the Snow. The light 
streamed for an instant over the two antago- 
niste. An exulting cry and a scream com- 
mingled, and both secmed to articulate— 
** Rupert!’ A number of dark forms came 
scurrying over the ice, with a whoop and 
halloo, just as acrash and a blinding «plash 
told that one or both of the combatants had 
broken through the ice, and were now in 
the Pool, beneath. In vain the enger call 
for repes, the hurry and rush of fret, the 
pale and anxious faces, from which the 
masks bad been hurriedly torn, which were 
bent over the dark openiog in the treach- 
erous ice—the still waters never stirred, no 


What have 


white face rose to the surface, no r 
bands clutched at the —— {ragments 
—the Dark Pool retained ite victim. 


** Who was it?” was now the murmured 
qnestion, gradual'y swellieg into o -. 
Vv 


** Dyes no one know ’” one asked, “ W 
brought the lantern? Does any one 
know?” 

** Here is a woman fainted! Who is it? 
She must have known!” 

** Her hair is all over her face. Why! it's 


Mice Ciay!” 

While this was taking place, a gipsey, 
having quietly detached herself frum the 
poses was following the fuoteteps ef the 
bearer of the lantern, who seemed suddenly 
to become aware of her presence, as he 
neared the hoare, and, turni around, 
flashed the light full upon her face. The 
face was covered by a mask, however, which 
she immediately remove}, and sai), moving 
nearer to ber interlocutor, 

* Andrew, who was it” 

** There were two of them, Mies R ith.” 

“Yes, but one of them exciped. I tax 





him pase me like a shadow, as I was coming | 
dowu the bank of the Pool, He was the 
ene who had been making the woman 
sc-eam, when you ran to the spot with your 
lantern, He was-the musderer—for, only a 
murderer would fly so guiltily. Now, who 
wae it?” 

“Who wore the Pirate's dress, Miss 
Ruth?" counterquestioned Andre, be- 
coming frightiully pole. “I didn't mean to 
tell you, Mise Reth, fur I know how it is.” 
** Was be ma-ked ’” 

** No, Mes Ruth.” 

“You are sure you saw bis face }" 

** As distinctly as | now see yours,” 

** Andrew, will you keep silence, for my 
sake?" 

** Misa Ruth, I would say I did it myself, 
if you should denire it.”” 

* Did it? Did what?” 

** Youu sail, Miss Ruth, that no one but a 
murderer would have run away.” 

** You mi-took my meaning, Andrew. 
There has been no murder, but an accident, 
Do yon suppore—he broke the ice pur- 

one ly “ 

** Miva Rath, a drowning man rises three 
times—the other did not.’ 

* He might have risen under the ice—the 
current— 

** Yea, Miss Ruth, you are right, and I am 
wrorg.” 

“Oh! Toan imagine that the fright and 
horror crazed him fur an instant. It would 
have maddened me. Doubtless he ran for 
other ansistance—some expedient might 
have suzyested itself even to his bewildered 
senses!" 

** Yes, Miss Ruth.” 

** He is more to be pitied than—the other 
one. Who was he, Andrew ’” 

** I did not see. 1 saw only—him and the 
lady.” 

‘Yea; the Snow-La‘ty. Some one is 
coming! Put out your light.” 

As the light was cxtinguished, Ruth 
vaniabel. lluw she got into the honse she 
never knew, but the first sound she heard 
was a gay voice singing wild snatches of 
melody from differeut drinking songs, a 
medley that showed tuo plainly that the 
singer had ‘‘ put an enemy into his mouth 
to steal away fis brains.” The door opened, 
and into the brilliantly-lighted hall sprang 
the light figure of the Pirate, and flew to- 
wards Ruth with the exclamatiun—‘‘ Caught 
at last!” 

Ruth extricated herself from his grasp in 
en instant, ani, stan ling at a distance, put 
out both bans as if to & p bim at bar. 

** Do you know what yéu have done ’” 

“I know that I have caught you—and 
that you have got away— just at pre- 
sent, thanks to that {ufercal staff they 
male me drink, there seem to be two or 
three of you telling me tu come on.” 

** Telling you to kecp of, madman! Who 
was your victim ”” 

*I don’t know. How did you know it? 
Some oue hit me ani J bit him —and then a 
lot bere down on us, and I got out of ihe 





scrape by running.” 
** Leaving bim ia the Puo! !” 
** I bope to heaven, no’ 








ae senses sam 


* Bat you did, 
get him out,” 

**E dou't remember it. Gud forgive me! 
I did not know what I was about," 

** But they know it, Every one knows it! 
Audre# saw you. Oh! for God's aake! for 
my sake! fly the country! You will be ar- 
rested! I hear them coming—even now |" 

* Bat, Ruth—” 

** * He who hevitates is lost,’ If you will 
not think of yourself, thiuk of us—of the | 
family honor—of our name, diagraced for- 
ever, You did not mean it—yon are inno- 
cent in my eyes—but not in that of the 
world, Do not delay anther moment !" 

** Ruth, T will do as you advise, though I 
think it foolish—for I have dune nothing,” 

** You have murdered a man." 

* Bat not in my sober renses,” 

** Who will believe it?” Sho went close 
to him, and whispered in his ear. 

“My God! Before God, I am innocent!" 

‘*T believe you, but they will not. Ob! 





must I die at — feet |" 
**No—no! Lam going. How am I punish- 
et! But I can say with Cain—' My puunish- 


ment is greater than | can bear !'’ 
XXVI. 
(From the Diary of Eleanor Rupell ) 
nis LOMDSILP, 


‘* Eighteen to-day! You had better turn 
up your hair,” said Aunt Julia to me this 
morning. 

Turan up my hair, when every budy wears 
it hanging over their shoulders! But that 
in the way they took seizin of their woman- 
hood when Aunt Jalia was a girl. 1 gather- 
ed up my yellow locks from their free fluw 
upon my shoulders, and tied them off fromm 
my face with a blue ribbon, as is the pre 
nent, grown-up style, and, with a truiued 
skirt, and a scarlet rose in my hair, an- 
nuunoced myself asa “ young laly.” 


‘Hum! you are going to be original,” 
said Aunt Julia. 

* I bone so.” 

** Any other girl would have worn a white 


rose. va uuderstand the value of con 
tracts.” 

***Red and yellow catch a fellow,’” I 
quoted. 

“*T am now sure you are ‘grown up,’” 
Aant Julia remarked with a sarcastic iuto- 
nation, of which I did not chuose to take 
any notice, 

** Dun't [ look so ¥” 

** Boal! you leave off 
with your short skirts ¥ 

* Aud restrain my usual carelessness of 
specch, as I have tied up my curls / I shall 
eudeavor to do so.” 

‘ ‘I kuow what is the Bret thing you will 
oO ” 

** What is it ’” 

* You will fied out for 
me sce—a couple of hours. 

I laughed, and weut w the window. B>- 
youd tue garien and the low hedye that 
bounded it, the meadows rulled theirs emerald 
Waves uoder the sunlight, and I could se 


your childish habits 


yourself, inlet 


gvie in the gankn wel 





They have been trying to | tov itself into innumerable, foam-specked 
vivesom 


4, which 
verdure, 


boweing 


and through the 
and down the 


waves—aud here the white 

reare! their heads above te lun 

moved upon the swell aud full 
foam, 

I went down the qnelee, 

, 


shady lane that stretuhed its length between 


the rolling meadows, The alr was sweet, 


| almost to oppression, the butterflies made 
garland 


sof themselve , and swung against 
the golden, glowing atmosphere; the bees 
bummed laz'ly, swinging ia the tail blos- 
som«, which nodded on either side of me. 
With the train of my dress over my arm I 
danced aloug—who can walk soberly on such 
a day—singivg, because I was so happy. 
Something black and small came leaping 
and gambolling down the path, It sprang 
upon me, pocket-editiun of a dog, so «mall, 
so black, aad shining—like an over-grown 
cricket—I thought, until it barked, sharply 
and shril'y, and jumping ap, caught at one of 
my curls, wich were all loose n. ** Down, 
Cwsar! Down!" said a man's voice, and, 
raising my eyes, | saw a geatleman, walk- 
ing between two ladies, approaching mo. 
The ladies were the Temples, but the gen- 
theman was a stranger. 

** You here!" Milly Temple said, 

Taw here,” | replied, and then she in- 
troduced me to Lord Carrick, 

I had heard of Lord Carrick, and an we all 
walked on together, | *‘ took a good look” 
athim. The Temple gitls bad always de- 
scribed him as “the must elerant man you 
ever saw.” I thought him in truth very 
elegant, almost supe:latively so, from his 
bluck, glossy hair to his perfectly-fitting 
boots. That his manner was as elegant as 
his persou was soon made evident, though 
he suid very little, ocoupying himself with 
listening to our conversation, while playing 
with his morsel of dog flesh. I felt a de 
sire to hear him speak. The sound of his 
voice was pleasant to me, why | could not 
tell, a0 I said, ** You call him Cusar,"” 

* Cwoar Aagustus, The name is absurd, 
applied to so diminutive a specimen, aad | 
like ebsur lities.” 

I thought he 
Temple as he spoke. 


half-glanced at Annette 
Aunette is what one 


may call a govse, and she was being par- 


hie d 
s dog 


ticularly goore-i-cal at thut moment. 
** T wish you could have seen Anuis,” I said, 
‘Who was he?” he asked, while teasing 
with a stick. 
¢ was bulf-crazy, and yet sometimes 


she seemed very wise.” 


** Great wit to madsess oft is near al 


liet,’" he said, as if speaking to himself. 
*Cwrar! tate, boy, rats!" and the “ di- 
minutive specimen” went in purenit of an 
uufortunate meaduw-mvle that had crossed 
our path. 


thing,” 


**On! don't let him kill the poor little 
said I. ** It's uo use.” 
“Ie is not only of no u e, but also very 


mischic vous.” 


thing for tun. 


“ 
“I did uot mean that. I hate killing any- 
I think it very mean and 


small t. rua duwn a pour fox, or shoot 





long grass bill,w under the light wiud 
eweeping over it, as I have seea the sea 


harmless bi:ds and beasts. 
} 


It seems almost 





Le murder, 



























































“It te wery agreeable to eat birds aod | I came back, with Cuvar struggling in my 
gam. ." enid Lerd Carrick, | arme 

gravely; “ and it is also to be rid "We were epeaking of Ruth Rupell.” 

of some perso who is uopleasantly in your] “De you keow her’ | said to bis lord 


“Thore isn't aby one in my way,” eald | * 1 eased to know her very well.” 
Annette. * In seme pre-existent state, perhaps, when 
“Bet there @ere some cove in your she was a lamis’” 
way f" queried Lord Carrick. * Bhe was not lame at that time.” 
“74 walt around them,” ssid Annette,| Of ovurse this was 6 willfal misunder- 


thaw phatly. standing. | might not be Methuselah, but 
This tate us al! laugh, and Annette | could see through that, 
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power of salt in solution, gives no 
explanation of the sources of the salt; of 
whose original state, we, in fact, are igno- 
rant, as all the rock salt known has been ce- 
by water. 
No portion of the earth's surface 





wae that she had said something aan be ~ ee saying about ber?" I | taltowes--Ous (en 40 laren tom sical pee | the, insidious attest of thie mobile oe, 
ant Jelia. we , falling os , penetrates to ¢ 
"Than Miby vem forwasd te romp with the I wae telling Lord Carrick that I am | Me ad By reces-en, and quimagen thane then 
dog, Aumetie followed, and Lord Carrick, expecting her.” aud one of LADY'® Purr d, | with various mineral which & 
whe | doen't bc Neve would fod it posite to Ke ing her 2, —Napes Fo? oe will receive the Pre | 54, met and dissolved in ita up lerground 


move any faster than « very graceful walk, 
wae left with me. 

“You are a niece of Mra, Cecil, I be 
Neve *" be asked, after a few moments’ # 
lenor 

“An adopted daughter.” 

*Lam—an acquaintance of Mre ' 
Have you ever heard! her speak of me 

* T think not.” 

“Will you please tell ber that I shall do 
myself the honor to call upon her?" her 

‘lL asid IT would do eo, and then the oon 
versation languished until the girls rejoined 
ue 


ahip. 

‘Lam not please’ 1 detest her.” 

"You know nothing abonat her,” inter- 
poeed Aunt Julia. ** You have not seen her 
since you were a child.” 

I have a pretty good memory, and I 
recollect her ar a liar and a hypocrite.” 

'Kleaner!" From Aunt Jalia 

“Why does she come here! 
I turned tu Aunt Jalia 


Cecil« 


nm viet 
happy lo ree her 


At the end of the lene, they all turned * You 414 not tell me!" 
back and walkel to the ganlen gate with | did mot thiak it necenmary. Thin ie 
me, where I took an affect: sate farewell of my own house” 
the girle, and exchanged an elegant adieu ‘*L «hall not stay here if she is in it J 


went shall go to the Temples.” 

1 wish you would,” said Lord Carrick, | 
“Tam staying there at present.” 

* You can do as you please,” observed 
Aunt Julia. “ Roth is coming here, and is 
to be treated with the civility dae to my 
guest. If you find it impossible to accord | 
her that, it would be better you should stay | 
away, At any rate, you have sufficiently | 
alred your temper befure Lord Carrick.” 

* He probably has ecen his grandchildren | 
show tewper before this” 
His lordship langhed beartily, ‘‘ Old gen- 
Uemen are of no importance, One can be 

** Who is Caesar?" one's self before them.” 

“Lord Carrick's dog. He—not the dog, ‘And if you are guing to like Rath, I 
but bie lordship—eays that he knows you. ! don't want you to like me,” T said. 

In he an old beau of yours, aunty? Are! ‘I can like you both,” be replied. 
those the ashes of his old fame in the) “If you are her i[riend, you are my 
bragier enemy,” I retorted. ‘* Which is it to be?” 

“Nonsense! I was @ child when be was| ‘1 will be friends with both of you.” 
married,” “That decides it. I wish your lordship 

“Ob! dear! be looks remarkably young.” 

“IT presame he wears a wig, and is 


with bie elegant lordehip. When I 
into the heuve IT found Aunt Julia dropping 
a note into the bragter, 

“Do you barn all your love-letters, Aunt 
Julia” Lasked, She turned around when 
she heard my voice, and I continued, “1 
really believe that I hit the truth, You 
actually look guilty.” 

“And you-look as T expected you to 
when you should come back,” 

I looked into the glass, and then down at 
my drees, There was a long rent in the 
delicate muslin of my traimed akirt 

“Oh! Crrar did that.” 


a very good morning.” 
(TO BK CONTINUED.) 


lo bimaelf the honor te eall upon you.” heber tdens of Marriage im Kentuck y- 
ao M mar ° one The fc owing ia ite refresh’ in ooa- 
y. be old pri | He will Gonahier me 00] 9.041 to the mar sins we » 
” © Ahonered one . ; 
“Now, aunty, woulda't it be fanny if you - . PEt York wp pl 
should be Lady Carriok While the trial of the ejectment sult of 
) . os i te - — wens a a piven, Taylor's heirs ve, Hornbeck and others, was 
uw hem vette rhecom your Li ’ ear. r ressing before a jury in the Court ouse 
“1? Oh! he evidently stil considers me S iowsal Ca gay te an 
0 Se Sng Oe a he action was disclosed by the evidence, which 
And this is the firet day you np om created not o little surprise sed merriment 
them on! Dat when @ girl first goes into as cieek dum Coe dchentanir een 


painted.” 


“He told me to tell you that he should 





trains, babies are & ’ compared with| witness by the name of Isaac Yelton for 
bes n ; e 6 e the purpose of ws the testimony of 
a witness named Wm, Orcutt, of the plain 


Lord Carrick called here to-day, I had 
# Epo te Aun lula to show some surprise 
when she found hire toe be a young man, in 
rtead of an old one, but she met him very 


tiffs. After the direct examination of Yel 
ton, he was turned over to the piaintills for 
cross examination, when the following evi- 
denoe was elicited: 





composediy, as if seeing bim were an every Attorney—Are you and Orcutt on good 
day matior | ventured to bint at her re mat 
marks about hie wig and paint, and bis) Wttacoe—Yes, cir. 


** You do not look pleased,” anid his lord- | 


Did you ask | Uaited states notes 
‘ Rhe wrote that she wished to make me | py iy sure to name pour lost-office, Cousty, 
1 replied that I should be very | SEWING WACHEENE Premom. For 9 eab- 


| —we will send Grover @ Baker's No. Machine, | 


| the Lady's Friend for 10 cente 
Address 


Babecribere in the Britich Provinces mast remit | Career. In this way vast quantities of salt, 
twenty conte extra for postage. ip acind «IF | aifica, magnesia, lime, and various other 
be sont to different port offices | Costes. — substances—among which may be men- 
pairs arnt, toons ot is ceate Crucis Uioned ailver_—have been washed into the 

Subecribers, in order to save themselves from ocean, aod held suspended in its waters. 
lone, should, If possible, procure ® Portotice order) A yet more powerful effect has been ex- 
ws, Ly: ~ — a’ sah arte amt on! a & erted on the enrface, by the abrasion of the 
be had, cond » chock payable to our order on a Na- | Taina, the actiun of frost. the transporting 
tlonal Rank; if even thie le pot procarable, send power of torrent, avd the destructive eo- 
Iho not send by the | ery of cataracts and ocean billows. These 
Kaprese Compenics, auicee you pay thelr charges, a 

agencies have added to the scas vast quan- 
tities of rock material, which ix simply held 
| suspended in the water, and sinks gradually 
Fe Be err ed Fe | tothe bottom. Such substances, d 
price $55. By remitting the difference of price in | in layer*, and hardevel by heat and pres- 
cash, soy higher priced Machine will be seut. Every | sure, form vast deporits of stratified rocks, 
ouboartber ih a ml . ——— acige rhe which are so extensively distributed as to 
nayl ns bpd a one he if deained, of Tug | Show that nearly the whole surface bas at 
Poet andthe Lapy's Fax, | some period passed through thi« probation- 

Samples of Tue Poer will be sent for 5 eonte—of | ary state, and our present continents 
were built and modeled by the ovenn. 

Bat the dissolved material« above mention- 
ed cannot be disposed of as readily a» canthe 
== | quarts, mica, mad, and other stubborn in 
gredients of decomposed rocks. Yet means 
are provided for the removal of most of 


ecribere at $2 apiere 
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Notice —C ents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripte they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of lows; as we cannot be responsible for the 


safe keeping or return of any manuscript, 
—-——_ 


BMENEW IN TIME! 


Our subscribers whose terms expire at the 
eud of the year, woul! oblige us very much 
by renewing their rubscriptions as early as 
possible. They would thus prevent the de- 
lay in forwarding their papers, which is apt 
to occur at the beginning of the new year, 
owing to the large amount of work which is 
thrown at that time upon our clerks, It 
would also have a tendency to prevent those 

weight, 


ris which often result from a great 
pent a . Salt forms the great bulk of this mate- 
P : rial—it pariag G0 <apmnie agency of escape. 
as eet - Yet it is y deposited, from the 
STACKS! STACKS!:! fact thet weter will only hold a certain per- 
centage t ation—and any supplied 
New cubscribers weed net Soar thet car beyond thie amount, must rink to the bot- 
large extra edition of the vumbers of Tux tom, In this way ealt lakes, exposed to con- 
Post from October 2d is beginning to be ex- | stant ev ov, have gradually deposited 
hbausted. We have yet stacks on hand. 


a thick layer of salt on their bottoms In 
Therefore send on your names without fear, | Me cases this evaporation has been total. 
We expect this time to be able to supply all 


In this way immense beds of rock salt have 
been formed—comporing the salt mives, 
new comers, 
Will our regular subscribers please call the 


a Sea substances. Carbonate of 
ime is largely employed by the Mollusk and 
Crustacean tribes of the ocean in building 
their and the remains of there shell 
fish have formed extensive becd« of lime- 
stone, Still more efficacious is the action 
of the Coral animal, which extracts lime 
from the water to build whole islands of 
coral limestone. Some govlogists a-cribe 
all the limestone and marble in the earth's 
surface to animal action. 

In like manner deposits of chalk and flint 
have y made from the limy aid silicious 
shells of microscopic plants aud animals. 
Marine plants bave abso: bed other sub- 
stances, as iodine, &o. Yet, dexpite all 
these agencies, sea water contains s lid ma- 
terials to the extent of one-thirtieth of its 


and yielding the saliuve springs of the present 
day. 

But whence first came the salt? We know 
it to be the result of a chemical combina- 
tion between a heavy, yellowish gas, named 
eblorine, and the silvery, inflammable metal, 
sodium, which same metal, combine d with 
oxygen, forms soda This chloride of 


attention of their friends and acquaintances 
to Tun Post, and its liberal inducements, 
By se doing they will confer a great favor 
upon us, 

Compare the terms of Tuk Post with 





having been married when she was a child. | 


Did you never have any quarrel! 
Aunt Julia laughed, and hie lordship enid, , 74 


Attorney 
culty ? 


. teal +e at “hes stare t him . Md 
very quietly, its ay 7 ‘a Witnne yo, eins we never did, | 
er ' ne nt reach wm aon . 
dec? + —s <agoe , o se fal Attorney  Thd you not take Oreutt’s wife | 
‘ “ne ' hg © vermern are 
sorems aesouate & Seg | me : } away from bie aod ran away with her: and | 


‘ that lid not know bat hie lord 
forever,” that Tdid in “ ‘ * | «lid you net have a difficulty with him about 


Leen requvens 1D bey cone 





sbip might have th 
ch proce mt. al ug he hinge baie - . 
euch process, bu , although the whining | Witness 1 never took hia wife away from 
an’ luxuriant flowieg whisker and mous hi 
sith, 
16 mig . mytied t nr neo} 
tache might have b en supplied by a ee Attorney——-Did not you and & man named | 
amount of enameiling could produce that ; oe i | 
" x > lenin me paliadenne (sy iy take tis wile away } 
‘ ay ee an ry pote oan all, | Witness Tlie wife went away with m: 
ypive mat youthfu rillianey 0 “ al ‘land G ey. but we did not take her away | 
a Ne k led ! ‘¥ | frou Orcate There waa no difficulty at all 
‘ ‘ p . tie ae , a on ° 
wn arric miled under my gaz about it; it was all aatiafactory I traded 


ave f o mnt Cagliostre he x | 
have bean! of Count agli ' who wa Aen @ theses fat bis eile. Geek B. Rentel Ghat 3 
centuries old, and vet looked no more than | 


thirty-five? Lam euch another.” bead becn tmpored on, and L returned her to 
“You are no old man,” T said, * although an signe Chere was no 


] 
! 
| quarrel or difficulty about it 
you and Aunt Julia du seem to be wonder-| “o roy, of » ! 
. a Attorney tow were you imposed upon | 
fully well aequatited ; 
| 


ew teak’ Eneotent Witness traded the hore for bia wife, 
. weth neohe , , 
' ‘ ute iv beside ” dre me 
el ie eet diek dian eeiieae olen weal but he put ont side two cbildren and a 
aoc sant» rabencart j dey, so doaeturned her to him, I do not | 
wy | slp En OE that he cheated me in the trade, for | 
ae othing can remain a sec , the transaction was all fair; but he imposed 
‘ ‘ 
- } am one epgot the beat of the bargain 1! 
‘ cep » wen holde . . | 
‘ ne what the sea In, had no use tor the two children and the dog, | 
arree ' 
| This testimony was given with the utmost 
oT * ‘ he I) ‘ool will both - 
The sea and the Dark J + ~ - . coolness, and tu a manner which indicated 
observes 
that the withers rewarded the transaction as | 
| 


“sand Lord Carrick . 
entirely lewitumate and proper Ile is a} 


|} him, atal it wae 


at thie remark, and 
i 


aaid Lord 


give up their dead rome day, 
‘hut not in our time, 


I Fuppoee if vou are so old, vou know 
lueiy intelligence, and has been 


sll aleost that *" TL asked, turning te him a Ss f 
‘ About the Dark Puct tracedy? Yeu. | 7 Phos K “y ae in the upper end 
Where were yeu at the tim: } ‘ | 
1 wae there,” | | 
I don't recallect von” | Materproeefs. 
I remember » perfectly You wer | Lhe Lounger” of the Hlustrated Times | 


oalledd Persephone then } may iy the way, touching waterproofs, 
*Yos Twas Llike it better than Eleanor Vt ‘ ‘ travel 
Hleaner is aftietocratic, buat any years IT have worn India 


nal” i ef Walery fa, but T will buy no m re, 


«rsa valuable bint | 


Dersephi rine rtw Fors 


ned that pood Scottish tweed 





} St., Philada 


| toe Thought ” 


sodium, or common salt, was perhaps dis- 
solved by water as fast as formed, the two 
elements rapidly combining wherever they 
~ came in contact, and certamly not long es- 
eaping the mobile, searchiog fluid which in 
thore dass of volcanic energy pureued its 
peculiar mision with tenfold its modern 
vigor, Thus it may be that salt never had 
the opportunity to agglomerate into rock 
masses, being eagerly lapped up by the 
earliest rains, so that the eca has been salt 
since that immensely remote period when 
firet the waters were gathered together into 
the hollow places of the earth. 


_— > — 


those of other first-class weecklies—-and mark 





the contrast! 


De Cuatrre's Counsn ron Toke Youne 
PoLiKws Phe Young Polks must vot forget 
the Lectures at the Academy, by the famous 
African explorer The ret lecture was de- 
livered last Saturday afternoon; the second 
and third are for the afternoons of Wednes- 
day the 15th, and Saturday che ISth—sub- 
ects, ** Among the Cannibals,” and * Loat 
in the Jungles.’ Admittance Y cents, re- 
served seats 50 cents 

~ 2 
NEW PtORLICATIONS, 

Tne Pruystotoay of MAN: Destenep 
ro REPRESENT THE EPNISTING STATE OF 
PivstonecioabL Screener, AS APPLIED To 
THe Fuserions of dab HUMAN Bopy, 
By Atsuin Fiist, Jr, M.D, Professor of 
ia] va lo, vy and Mine ror copy in the Bellerue 
Medical Hospital, &e Secretion; Excre- 
tion, Ductless Glands; Nutrition; Ani- 
mal Heat; Movements: Voice and Speech. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
y D. Ashmead, Chestuut 


Hecetving Royal Honors, 

An acquaintance of mine said, the other 
day, that he was doubtless the only American 
visitor to the Exposition who had bad the 
high honor of being escorted by the Em- 
peror'’s body guard. I said with unobtrusive 
frankness that I was astonisned that such a 
long-legged, lantern-jawed, unprepossessing 
looking spectre as he should be singled out 
for a distinction like that, and asked bow it 
came about, He said he had attended a 
great military review inthe Champ de Mars, 
some time ago, and while the multitude 
about him was growing thicker and thicker 
every moment, he observed an open space 
| inside the railing. He left his carriage and 
went into it. He was the only pe:son there, 
: and so he had plenty of room, and the situ- 

Apple- | ation being central, he could see all the 
and alao for sale by | preparations going on about the field. By- 
. . | and-by there was a sound of music, and soon 
Pik Porst Fc Her obra \ Se juel | the Emperor of the French and the Emperor 
Personal Religion. By Ep- | g¢ Austria, escorted by the famous Cent 
w uD oak KICK Gat LBUKN, D.D., Dean | Gapdes, enteved the inclosure. They seemed 
. a " “Y I sig me by D. Appleton & | not to observe him, but directly, in response 
Co, New York; and also for sale by D. Ash- | to 9 sign from the commander of the Guard, 





and also for sale 


hub Olen AND DEVELOPMENT or 
Rr titot Beni By 8 Banine 
Goutp, M.A, author of * Curious Myths 
of the Middle Ayes.” & Part 1. Heathen- 
ism and Mosaikim. Published by D 
ton & Co., New York; 
I) Ashmead, Philada 





mend, Philada 


‘And you always prefer orgimolity for tha 'a young lieutenant came toward him with a 
\iwave.” ‘ wie completely impervious to rein, SiKEGGEES AND TRIUMPHs; OR, Forty | aie of his men following, halted, raised his 
A young lady of eighteen knows nothing | andl. nm over, | have learned how to make | YPAWS Rrcottbevions or PLT. Bat | pand and gave the military salute, and then 
of orgeoalty,” said Auat Jolie she | i benefit of my readers, P| 80M. Written by Himself, With a Por- | aid in a low voice that he waa sort y to have 
veral'y follows in the track of thowe who} will hein ve the recipe Ina bucket of | trart, and Numerous Ilustrations, Paub- | ¢9 disturb a stranger and a gentleman, but 
were exghteen before ber,” soft water 4 halt a pound of sugar of lead | hea by J.B. Burr & Co., Martfoid, Con- | ehe place was sacred to royaity, The n this 
‘/ eball wot | think all giule are jand ball a pound of powdered alum, stir | Becteut New Jersey phantom rose up and bowed 
willy.” this at intervals untilit becomes clear; then | oT! AMD RICAN LIPRRARY GAZETTE | ang ber red “pardon, then with the officer 
so de 1,” ward Aunt Julia pour it off inte another bucket, and put the | ANY Pusrisutis’ CircuLan. Chroetmas, | peside him. the file of men marching behind 
You shan t say that about me, Aus iinet therein, and let it be in fortwenty. | OU At pie List of Illustrated and him. and with every mark of reanect he 
Julie ur s,and then hang it up to dry with othe r Books Suitable for Presentations and wee escorted to his earriag by the imperial 
We will eee" i Wrarag it Twoof my party—a lacy | ewarc ‘his number of the Gazette is | (ne Gardes! The officer saluted aq vain and 
Yes, we i ece Because you were geviieman have worm garments thus |* large ard handsome one—being embel- | gen pack. the New Jersey sprite bowed in 
¥, 14 DO reason that TI should be sa.’ t eton the wildest storm of wind and | “seed with humerous engravings, iaken | regen an had presence of mind enough to 
At eighteen, Mra. Cecil was a remark | rain without getting wet, The rain bangs | [rem the works which are advertised in it, pretend that he had simply called on a mat- 
y sensitive girl,” sad Lord Carriek,| up une nin globules In short, they | 49d thus crabling purchasers to see the | tor of private business with those ¢ mperors 
gravely fare really water f. The gentleman, a | dabty of sud works at a glance, It ia a0 | and go waved them an adieu, and drove from 
Tiegan to laugh * Yow have changed, | fortmgs! . Waiked nine miles in a storm xeellent idea, Published by George W. | the field! , 
if she bas met,” | anid He looked at me mm.) of rain sod wind such as you rarely see in 
juicugiy, and thea glanced at Aunt Julia the Sout and wh he slipped off his over 
| auswered this look, ** SAe has been telling | cont, hiv un ves Were as dry as wher 


me nething bat | shoukl jsacdge 


have been originally a very quiet man, and/ w 
hoe You talk and make jokes | to keep owt Wel, ini 


Thies tn, Itt K A secret 
for cloth, if at ¢ 


vou to} he put tueu 
rth khuewing , an be made 


nevery way better than 


‘Pardon me. I never made a joke in my| what we know as waterproufe.”— Lit/al's 
life, but an old fellow like myself nm a | ia ! 
make bimeelf agireeal to the ristng gene | 
ration.” | {#7 An Obio clergyman, several veare 
] was about to reply, when I heard Caesar) age, rm " a brogbt, new cent as a wi ’ 
baraing sorilly Luoking out, 1 saw him] ding fee The other day be met the bride 


I sprang througt | groom, who menuoned the circumstance, 
| aml sat My wife wae @ comparative 
| stranger to me at the time we were 


earned } 


chasing & Vagrant cat 
the winds@ to chase him in tur, Lond 
Carrick diag not fi wv, ] could ses han 
t 
\ 


tlilea 


' 
] 


otill sittiog im the seat be had first assumed. | in wedlock i bad not tT value 
and he now seemed tw be in earnest couver and pai | ace aely I fod her a jewe! 
gation with Aunt Julia, J rhrugged ms | #© here isan additional fee,” at the same tim 
shoulders. © lie must be as okl as be says | handing the as shed minister a $20 cold 
he ie '' was my comment upon his chuice of piece 

society. | §@ Leading journals throughout the 


“What | ave you aol Lond Carrick been country, are unging a repeal of the income 
talking about!" | wked of Aunt Julia when tax. It ought to be done away with, 


|‘ _ aa, ha rapper e- Philada. | Imagine a poor Frenchman ignorantly in- 
MSE MAsaLha's FuotMa By dia | grading ona yc font anerel 
eo ee al ekens. some six-penny diguitary in America. The 
Pu lished by T. B Peterson & Brothers, police would scare him to death, first, with 
| ee 2 a storm of their elegant blasphemy, and 
| K ~ sanan s We pongery * . : then pull him to pieces getting him away 
. Mc i uve i author of “ hiluren with from there We are measurab!y superior to 
the Poets, anit: Threat,” &e. Publish- the French in some things, but they are im- 
j od by Claxton, Kemsen & Hatfelfinger, Phila- measurably our betters in others.- Mark 
' ‘ pula Twain's ee / snocents Abroad ” 


By Hanrirer 


PnovantTs TuHar Ciuvstrer RouND our - 
jtiomes By the compiler of ‘ Drifted 7 
; Suow fb) skes, ’ “io a for the Pilgrim od te Sis Robert Peel once pre-e nted a far- 
ete. Published by Mis. J. Hemiltoe Tho. ™*** club in England with two iron ploughs 
mas, 1244 Chestnut St., Philada ~ Of the best build. On bie next visit, he 
Howk’ Musical. Mom uLY Price found the old ploughs with wooden mould- 
i oO ’ Mi m é Ni ou. « r vat » és mie »m™m- 
Thirty Five cenis Pubbshed by Elias boards again at work. Sir,” said a mem 


ber of the club, “‘ we tried the frou, and 
we be all of one mind, that they do make 
the weeds grow.” 

€@H An English newspaper seriously in- 
forms its readers, that a year’s residence in 
Chicago entitles ali married couples to di- 
vorce on application. 


| Howe, 143 Court St, Boston, Every num- 
| ber of this mont! ly is filled with eboice musi- 
ul 


t ee ec lone 


os - ——s 
{#” Another son has been born to the 
| Prince and Princess of Wales. 


Life; Death. 
“ Death, a plunge crag nereee somjertar 





my Death, what art dread visi- 
that I must so soon take the hand 
and walk with intimately ? 

How many questions arise ' 


I that a e 
opaque ;” then, where, bow, what, ES 
this restless, rest-seeking, unhappy, b 
Dess-pursuing being known to me.as myself ? 

Here I am confined to a circumscribed 
sphere of knowledge and of action. Here I 
grope like a worm in darkness, I cannot 
dive beneath the surface of the earth to 
pierce its mysteries; I cannot soar upward 
to those myziad worlds that mockingly smile 
down upon me from the sky. But there is 
an active principle within me coustituting a 
part of myself, that evn dive into those oc- 
cult depths, picturing there unspeakable 
wonders; that can soar on tireless wings 
above, visiting those anknown Worlds, givin 
to them form and color, peopling them wit 
mystic intelligencies; that, passiug beyond 
| those worlds as by the first few milestones 
| upon a far-extending road, can roam on and 








on through the infinitudes of space to the 
utmost verge of the universe. Yet here I 
am, caged in flesh; here I remain, not 
having even moved from my seat in the 
corner of my room! This active power be- 
| longing to, coustituting a part of myself; 
| this adventurous sometbing that inquaitively 
j searches out things hidden from flesbly 
eyes; this something | call /magination, 

Now I turh back to the past of my life, to 
events of yesterday, of last year, of years 
ago, I picture the scenes I saw, the sounds 
I heard, the emotions-by which I was agi- 
tated. I| say to myeelf, ** Are these pictures 
more distinct, more real, than those you 
beheld in the bosom of the earth, or in the 
ne of space ?” 

This other property of myself, this power 
that brings to life the dead past, this I name 
Memory. 

And [ shall die, Among all the torturing 
uncertainties of life, this alone is sure, lt 
may be to-night, to-morrow ; it will be soon, 
if ever so many menthe or years abead ; it 
may, perbaps, be far hence, even if ever so 
near in point of time, for the soul, I think, 
when upon the verge of death, often in a 
moment, lives over a lengthened lifetime, 
passes through almost an infinitude of per- 
ception and sensation. 

When I die will Memory and Imagination 
die with me? Without them should I be 
myself? No. If I lose Memory I lose 
identity, I no longer know myself. 1, to all 
intents and purposes, no longer am myself. 
l am, instead, a new being; made, perhaps, 
out of the vismembered parts tbat formerly 
composed the old one, but none the less a 
new creation, for I know nothing, remember 
nothing, of my former self, so that, as far 
aa my own consciousness is concerned, I am 
another, 

But, if Memory remain tome after death, 
I am still myself; 1 shall remember the 
scenes of my earthly Ife; I shall reeog- 
vize my old friends, if I meet them. Yes, 
that one anxious query of the human heart 
is answered; if } retain aclf-knowledge, 1 
shall know my earthly friends in that unseci 
world to which weall hasten. 

This must be so if I lose not memory and 
identity. But suppose I lose buth’ sup- 
pose I cease to remember my former self; 
what then has the present myself to do with 
the future one’ The one bears as close a 
relation to the other, as the present living 
generation of mankind to the antediluvians. 
The former descended from the latter; 
hence must be * bone of their bove and 
tlesh of their flesh;” but what avails it, 
since they have never seen, never known, 
never regarded each other? 

Ob, my soul, wilt thou thus become a 
stranger to thine own selfY No, Thou wilt 
know thyself, thou wilt recognize thy 
friends, thou wilt remember the mingled 
guilt and innocence of thine earthly life, 
thy momentary relishes of the bitter-sweet 
morsel, sin, thy tears and agonies of repen- 
tance and self-loathing, thy cries to the In- 
finite for help, for pardon, Ab, yes, thou 
wilt remember all these, else how shouldest 
thou know thy Saviour? how shouldesrt 
thou be grateful to Him? how shouldest 
thou perceive from what horrible depths of 
corruption He hath enatched thee’ how 
shouldest thou imagine from what severity 
of suffering He bath saved thee ’ 

Aud, if, after death, memory and imagina- 
tion continue to be parts of my being, will 
not my other powers of mind continue to be 
mine alvo’ Shall I not be capable of ac- 
quiring knowledge, of applying that know- 
ledge, also, in some way, to the promotion 
of God's glory and the perfection of my own 
being? 

And, the more knowledge, the more purity 
I attain tu here, will not so much the more 
be my progres there GENEVA. 

= ~ ~ 


IpEA or Dreatu.—That death and sleep 
are very much alike, the sages all tell us; 
but see how attractively Leigh Huat de- 
ecribes the latter:— ‘It is a delicious mo- 
ment, certainly, that of being well nestled 
in bed, and feeling that you shall drop 
| gently to sleep. The good is to come—not 
| past: the limbs have been just tired enough 
| to render the remaining in one position de- 
|lightful; the labor of the day is done. A 
jgentie failure of thé perceptions comes 
| creeping over one; the spirit of conscivus 
i ness disengages iteelf more and more Wi 
| slow and bushing degrees, like a motber de- 
{taching her hand from that of her sleeping 
child; the mind scems to have a balmy lid 
closing over it, like the eye; ‘tis closing, 
‘tis closing—'tis closed. The myeterious 
spirit has gone to take its airy rounds.” 





CW Pourricat.—In New York the vote 
on the amended Constitution, as officially 
declared, ia as follows:—For the Constita- 


tion, 223,855; against, 200 456; majority 
against the Constitution, 66.521. For the 


amended Judiciary Article, 247,240; again-t, 
240,442; majority for the Article, 6,79. 
For the property qualification for colored 
people, 282.403; against it, 249,802; ma- 
jority for property qualification, 32,601. 














{#™ Numerons earthquake shocks have 
receutly been felt in Earope, being ob- 
'served over a lung space of time. At 
| Gros Gerau, Germany, the total number of 
shocks, was about eight hundred in three 
weeks. The direction of motion was hori- 
zontal in the earlier, and vertical in the lat- 
ter sho. ks. 
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Children’s Sayings. 


From Jobn Neal's *‘ Great Mysteries and 
Litule Pleguce.” we take these bright «ar 
ings of the little fol«s, though some we 
have already had. | 

A Definition of Pride—* What i« pride, 
my ¢car’’ ** Walking with a oane, when 
you cin't lame,” said the little four-year-o! | 
to whom the query was propounde:t, 

Rathera Paradox—* Whatis conscience f"' 
asked a Sabbath-echool teacher. ‘An in- 
ward monitor,” was the reply of a smart 
little fellow, not large enongh to rpel! rati- 
ocinatiun with safety. “And what is a 
monitor?" ** One of the iron-clada,” 0. 

Fanny—* There now !" said a little bit of 
a thing, while rummaging a drawer in a 
bureau, and turning the contents all topsy- 
turvy, of course; ‘‘ there now! grau'pa bas 
geome to heaven without his spectacles. 
Won't you take ‘em with you, gramma, 
when vou go?” 

A little woman, being asked by her Sun- 
day-school teacher, ‘* What did the leraclites 
do after passing through the Red Sea!" an- 
swered, ‘*I don't know, ma'am, but I guess 
they dried themselves.” 

Boston Notions—The rector of a parish in 
Toledo, Ohio, waa lately catechizing the 
children of his Sunday-school, and asked, 
‘*Where did the wise men come from?’ 
** From Boston!" shouted a little wretch, 
at the top of bis voice. Upon further in- 
quiry, it was found that both father and 
mother were of the Bay-State feith. 

A little creature, under three years of age, 
on being told that she was too little to have 
a muff, asked, with a bright flash over her 
whole face, *‘ Am I too little to be cold ?” 
Another, on being refased admission to the 
church upen the ground that she was too 
young, asked if she was too young to sin 
and be sorry for it? 

A child when told that God wis every- 
where, saked,** In this room’ ‘* Yes," | 
**In the closet?” ‘ Yes.” “ Inthe drawers 
of my desk *” ‘ Yes—everywhere—He's in | 
your pocket now" * No He ain't, though.” | 
= ink ee not?” ‘*Tauth, I ain't dut no 
pottet.”’ 

A six-year old boy was eet to work upon 
what is called a * composition,” all about 
water. He wrote as follows: ‘* Water is 
good to drink, Water i+ good to paddle in 
and ewim in, and to skate on when it grows 
hard in winter. When I was a little wee 
baby, nurse used to wash me every morning 
in cold water—vgh/ I have heard tell the 
Injuns only wash themselves once in ten | 
years. I wish I was an Injun.” 

Disinterested Advice—‘* Mammy !" said a 
little fellow, just big enough to gobble 
doughnuts, and relish mud-pies and lollipop, 
who had been set to rocking the cradle of 
his baby brether, of whom he professed to 
be very fond—rery—** Mammy! if the Lord's 
got any more babies to give away, don’t you 
take ‘em.” 

‘*Well, Susie, how do you like your 
school?” ‘Oh, ever #o much, papa.” 
“That's right, Susie. And now tell me 
what vou have learned to-day?” ‘ Well, 
papa, I've learned the names of all the little 
boys.” 

And what more would you have? though 
the young lady were at a boarding-school, 
and learning the polka, and the waltz, or the 
schottische ? 

A naughty little boy, beiny told by his 
mother that God would vot forgive him, if 
he did sumething, answered, ‘‘ Yes He would | 
tou —God likes to forgive little boys—that's | 
what Ie's for.” Of course that boy was a 
Universalist from the shell, and had about 
as cleara notion of what God was for, as 
many a profound theologian or metaphysi- 
cian. 

But children are soothrayers and prophets; | 
and they have open visiers, it may be, it 
we would but listen to their low breathing 
** Father,” said a little Swedish girl, one still 
starry night, after a long silence, *‘ father, 
I have been thinking if the wrong side of 
heaven is so beantiful, what must the right 
ride be?’ Was not this a revelation, and 
such a revelation, too, that even ber father 
must have been astonished ’ Was it not as 
if her whole character had been revealed to 
him on her way upward, as by a flash from 
the empyean * 

A Plea in Bar—‘‘Come up here, you 
young reprobate, and take a sound sponk- 
ing,” said the teacher, ont of all patience 
with a mischievous, quick-witted boy. | 

‘* You ain't got no right to spank me, and 
the copy you've set for me says £0. 

‘*Saucebox! Jet me bear you read that | 
copy; read it aloud, so that everybody can | 
hear you.” 

Whereupon the boy reads, like a trumpet, | 
***Let all the ends thou aimest at be thy | 
couutry's “lke 

“Go to your seat, you young scapegrace.” 

And he went, 

And then, too, how knowivg the little 
wietches are sometimes, A young gentle 
man of about five summers was travelling in | 
a crowded steve coach, and had been taken 
into the leap of a passenger, Ou the way, 
some stories were told abuut pickpockets 
and their adroitness, and the conversation 
at last became general. ‘ Ab, my fine fel- 
low,” said the genthman who had the little 
oue upon his knee, ** how easy I could pick 
your pocket”’—as it lay gaping near his 

and, *‘* No you couldn't neither,” said the 
boy, ‘cause I've been looking vut for you | 
all the way.” 

A mother was reading to ber child, a boy 
of seven, about another little boy whose 
father bad lately died, leaving the family 
destitute, whereupon the boy went to work 
for himself, and managed to support them 
all. 

** Now, my little man,” said mother, after 
she had finished the story, ‘if papa should 
be taken away, wouldn't you like to belp 
your poor mother and your little sisters?” 

‘**Why, ma—what for’ Ain't we got a 
gol house to live ia?” 

‘Oh yer, my child; bat we couldn't eat 
the hou-e, you know.” 

** Well, ain't we got flour and sugar, and 
other things in the store-room ?” 

‘Certainly, my dear; but they wouldn't 
last ioog—and what then?’ 

** Weil, ain't there enough to last till you 
could get another husband ?” 

Mamma drie? up—just as the boy had 
slopped ocer. 

Three little girls were playing among the 
poppies and sage-brueh of the back-yard. 
Two of them were making believe keep 
house, a little way apart, as near neighbors 
might. At last one of them was overhesrd 
way ing to the youngest of the lot, ‘* There, 
now, Nellie, you go over to Sarah's bouse 
and stop there a little while, and talk os 
fast as ever you can, and then you come 
back and tell me what ebe says about me, 
and thee I'li talk about her; aud then you 
go end tell ber all 1 say, and then we'll ge' 
mad as Loinets, and won't speak when we | 


ee 
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jungle, 
| th rough. ) 


| Further 


moet, jast as our mothers do, you know; 
and that'll be such fan—won't it?” Hadn't 
there little mischiefs lived to some purpwore ’ 
and were they not close observers, and apt 
scholars, charmingly trained for the chief 
business of life in a «mall neighborhood ’ 


Cannet Write, Read. er Even Talk 
Well, 


BY ARTHUR HELPS 


“It amuses me,” eaid A., “to hear 
you all give out your wonderfal schemes of 
education—hbow acience is to be combined 
with literature, and art be superimposed on 
both. I do not know how it may be in 
other conntries; but in Great Britain the 
first rudiments of education are, for the 
most port, unknown, Show me the man 
who can read well, write well, ({ mean the 
mechanical! part of writing,) talk well, speak 
well, and who has good manners, I have 
not met with him vet. Iown I have met 
with men who can do some one or two of 
these things very well: but where is the 
Admirable Crichton who can do them all 
well? Mark you, I have not said anything 
about ciphering well, nor about English 
com position. 

* Wait a minute. Let me go to my desk, 
and I will bring you four or five letters to 
illustrate what | mean about the mechani- 
cal part of writing, Here they are: I bave 
kept them together as curiosities, 

* The first is from a man holding nearly 
the highe-t po: ition that any subject in Ea. 
rope can hold. I will defy you to make 
out even the signature of the letter, though 
I have given you a hint as to who the man 
is.” (We could not read the signature.) 

* The second is from a great official per- 
son, who has dozens of letters to sign in the 








cage? Ite ways of going on have often put 
me in mind of theire 

* And now, have [ not shown you that, 
before you make ench a bother about art, 
eclence, and literatare, you had better see 
that the @rat rodimont« of education should 
be more attended to, and made more ac 
count of, than they are at present in Great 
Britein, 

* Thiok what an accomplished man he 
would be, who oonld read well, band-write 
well, talk well, speak well, and who should 
have good manners.” — Good Werds. 


The Beytsten Bank Hebbery. 
The Boylston National Bank, of thie city, 
was robbed recent!) of about $500,000, the 
property of depositors. Although that was 
the sum taken from the bank, the actual 
loss to the owners will probably be about 


| $225,000, We assume that this operation 


will be conducted im the same manner with 
similar enterpriaes, as follows: The burglars 
get hold of the money; the detectives, in 
due season, get bold of the burglars in an 
amicable way, and open negotiations; in 
due season again, there negotiations are 
concluded, the burglars depart in peace with 
one-half the proceeds of the robbery, leas 
say ten per cent. for the detectives, and the 
losers regain the other half less a similar 
honorarium to the lynx-eyed and gentie- 
manly representatives of the law, Such is 
the ordinary programme of modern bank- 
robberies, and there is nothing in the present 
caso which justifies the opinion that it will 
be varied, —-Boston Com, Bulletin, 





CH [t was found necessary to sulkine the 
elephant Romeo, at Covington, Indiana, 
last week. To accomplish this, he was 
thrown down and bis legs fettered, and then 
for eight hours he was belabored with stout 
irou rods, and wounded with the spear in- 





course of the day. The body of the letter is 
written by a clerk—how I pity that poor 
clerk if he has to decipher his chief's 
mivutes! Can you say whore signature 
that is?” (7'he letter wae handed round, 
but no one could make out the signa- 
ture, It was generally thought to resemble 
the first step of a centipede after it had 
crawled out from an ink bottle ) 

“The third is from a great historian—a 
man whose works the world delights to read 
and justly so, How I pity the poor printers | 
who have to decipher bis maouscsipt! I | 
think you will make oul the first sentence,” | 
(The letter was handed vound, RB, who, 
prides himself upon mastering handeriting, | 
got through the first sentence rightly, and the 
second sentence. The third he said was a | 
which he could not sce his way 





* the fourth letter is from an eminent 
peer, who takes s great interest in educa- | 
tion. I submit it for your interpretation.” | 

B.—* 1 think, if | could bave half an 
bour's time over this letter, by myself and 
with a magnifying glave, | couid make it | 
all out; but it isan abominable handwrit- | 
ing.” 

‘*The fifth letter—tho' most remarkable 
of all of them—is from a most distinguished | 
person, Heis a poet, a novelist, a states- 
man, 2 philosopher. Can you make ont any | 
of it?” «(B. made out the words * My dear,” 
at the beginning of the letter, and several 
other worda in the course of the letter ; but | 
was not able to give us a single sentence com- 
plete.) 

A,—-“‘ There is a curious story connected 
with this letter. It treats of a most, impor- 
tant subject, and embodies much of the wit 
and wisdom of the writer, The man to} 
whom it was addressed, called in the aid of 


| a government clerk who was sai! to be very 


skillful in deciphering baud writings, and he 
gave io writing bis version of it, That ver- 
sion seemed to be very clever and very deep, 
investigation by otber persons, 
showed that the goveryment clerk's render- 
ing was totally wrong. For insta vce, he had 
rendered a certaiy sc-ibble as ‘ideal,’ when 
the wor! was in reality ‘inberent,’ The 
letter, therefore, according to the latest 
views of interpretation, ant, as IT believe, 
the right views, gave a new construction— 
also a very plausible one, 

** Then came some acute fellow and said, 





‘The secoml reading of the letter is the 
right one, but the first evoives a very grand 
theory. To whom does it belong?’ Not to 


the writer of the letter, for he never in- | 
tende | it. Not to the governmert clerk, 

for he was a plain practical man, who knew 

nothing whatever about the subject. Not} 
to us, who have thus had a beautiful theory | 
put before us which we could not fail to au- 
derstand, bat which we certainly oid net iu- 
veot or initiate, Itisa grand metaphyri 
cal theory evolved by chance out of bad 
writing.’ 

** But, seriously epenking, what a diagrace 
it ie tu these eminent inn to write in such | 
away! What half-educated men thy are! 
Ove does nut like iv say anything rude tw 
euch men; but one onght to suggest to 
them to go to echool at least, to | 
take private lessons of some good writing: | 
Muster, | 

A.—** Well, then, how few men can talk 
distinctly and clearty! With how many per- 
sons, e-peciilly the young of this gevera 
tion, is their talk a moan, «2 li-p. a mutter, 
amumtle, aed a groan! How many times | 
in the course of a conversation amungat En- 
gli-h people do you hear the questiun, | 
*What did you say ?’ 

** Then, as to reading, I put it to this in- 
telligent company—Do you know among | 
your numervus friends and acquaintanves 
ten persons who can read weli’ You are 
rilent. 

‘Then as to public speaking, how few 
have attained to any proficiency in this art, 
which, however, is net a very difficult art! 
Itisa thousand pities that there are not 
more proficients in this art; for if there 
were, it «ould not bave so exorbitant a 
value put upon it; anc, men, who are pro- 
ficient in it, would net occupy +o great o 
position in the stare as they do. Tne man 
who can do a thing well, is often the inst | 
man who can speak about it, or talk abuut 
it, weil. 

** Lastly, | come to the question of good 
manvers, shout which the extra twopeoce 
is to be chareed at echoule, For the last 
thirty sears, with woe or two remarkable ex- | 
ceptions, the mo-t distinguished men in po- | 
litics and in public life, have been deficient | 
in winving mancers. Though most agreeable 
nen when yon come to knew them in pri- 
va'e lite, when you come to know them °* at 
home,’ (as we used to sav at school.) they | 
beve manifested a shyne-s, an awkward: | 
ven, & roserve, an abruptess of demeanur, 
of a *pbynx lke itapeueteatility, whieh has 
often ® parated trem fom these who would | 


apuin, Or, 








have been toeir most devoted fiends 
“Have you ever secn anowl keptin a 
eye’ How it sbhore the light? how it 


shufiles iutu the mot remote corner of its | 





| trom the earliest ages of the world 


| tlows, to whom «we 


|}«xouses he was a mariied 


numerable times, When released from his 
bonds he rose to his feet in a very sorry 
plight, and, as his keeper «nid, a child could 
drive bim with a rye sirnw, Were there no 
humane people in Covington’ Romeo is 
only a four-legged William Tell, 

CF Connectiont has rammed a pumpkin 
that furnished material for 200 pies. 








My father’s Mupture Keeps Him 
from Werk, 

This exclamation wae made o few days since by a 
wiry headed, bright-yed, eprightly Mite tellow tn 
response to the imterrogation; “ Where te your 
tather’ Why le he pot at work!" To as it seomed 
the moet tonching piece of eloqgueace that had fell 
upon our care for many along day. for we kino w that 
the facher, with hie large, interesting Lanily, could 
ily adlord to lose bis earn i ng* at thie eetron of the 
year, when hit hourehold was in need of bread aud 
clothing, and hie only reeoures wie the work of hie 
hanes, Few have ao idea that rapture ie sock a 
che. k upon a man’s abilities, that inall ite remitiea- 
tlone it 1 anything wore than ao little (neonvenimnce 

never having for a moment realised the tact. that 
it f« a terror when taflamed of eulicient magnitude 
to arrest the giant, disarm bim of his strength, and 
force him tute the arms of death, Such, untorta- 
nitely je the nature of thie disease, it ls uncertain in 
ite progress, demand« constant watch'ng, or, at an 
unguarded mement, it may etartic like the night 
robber nearing your bed at midnight with the drawn 
dagger upraised in bis hand, shutting out all hope 
of escape, Such is thie affliction when, by bad ma 
nagement, it rashes upon tte victim inthe shape of 
what the medical wilters characterize as strangula 
ted Hupture, It is po epidemic; it has followed man 

and been a 
source of vexation aud immeasurabl: euticring. It 
hae been more obstinate, and prose nted more diffical 
ties tothe eurzveun aud the artist than any other 
Once appearing, bo remedy war provided to rewove 
it; It was a constent torment, Increasing with age, 
and given ap ae inseparable with life. Like our re. 
cept revolution, it piled av tte victines before peree 
verance aud ar. had marked out a boundary line for 
ite Jevastations, But it was done by one who bears 
a name synonymous with one of the grat generals 
who did mach towards uringing the terrible war to 
which we have alluded toa close. I hat name is Sher. 
man, aod muet ever be greatin the minds of the 
Am: rican people, whether it bears t coynomen of 
yeneral or doctor, eince both are enygayed in the laud 
able cause ef curing Kuptures —the rupture of the 
country, awd the rupture of the man, the one effect 
ed by death and blood, and the other by artistic in 
ventions and medicatea app teations, How widely 
different these vceupations, yet both are pursoed for 
the benefit of humanity, the cauee of civilization, 
and the peace and tr smqulllity of euclety We could 
wieh, were ft consletcn! with the laws of society, that 
the eccupation of the soldier should be recorded n« 
one of the necersitles of the part. and that General 
Sborman, like Dr. Sherman, could be tu the purenit 
of a vocation for the removal of suffering and the 
saving of lite, How cheerful it must be to eee an 
parent, whe bad from year wo vear, be 
from an jatitmity, and made quite t o 
~ itively ehort tume reileved, restored to a etare of 
vealth aud virror equal toons who hed nevereuffered 

Such scenes are occurring frequently elnee Doctor 
Sherman hae taken up his residence in New York 
city, there are man, today who enflered Lor thirty 
ant forty long years with rupture and irkeome con 
trivances pot ineffcetually for retiel, whom he hee 
restored to around body, We know of bho one, or of 
no means, Gut-ide ot Dr, Sherman and his laven 
cen recommend them lo such 
perteet confidence of thoir bein ben: fitt d 

he torevelioy is taken from dohu Mitehell’« Trin’ 
Ameriwan, 










t#” The trains for California now carry 
an average of one hundred passengers cach, 
or about tive thousaud per month, 


CRAMPTON'’S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOUAL contains « torre per centage of SV hAIK 
'ABLE OTL, ie worrant-d tually equal to Che best lun 
ported Castile Soap, aud at the same time postesres 


sil the washing and cleakeine propertios of the 
brated treneh and German laundry soaps, CLAMP 


TON BROS, 2 4,6, 8 and 10 Kuwere place, and 
St and 2 Jefferson St. Office 4 Fromt stro. t, New 
york octt Gm 


SW George Peabody made his fortune in 
the last twenty-five years of bis life; but it 
should be remembered that be never owned 
a horse and buggy or a wife. 


Interesting to Ladies, 
Nine years ago f purchased a Grover & Baker Ma 
, and it hae boew In conrtant, almort daily, ure 
It 


familly, boeldes 


elilne 
ever eines, and noverfor au hour out of repalr 
hes cove all the work of a lan 
countless tucks, raMes, eLirt-bosome, and cuffs for 
neighbors, aud all the sewing for the outit of «ix 
be c.# One of my tietcre had a Wheeler & Wilson 
Machine, but ehe alwayve brought the parte of her 
work requiring *\ugto me to do tor her 

Mra. Henry BE. Avord, Fort Leavenworth, Kansas 


strong * 


€# The Woman Who Dared lives in Iii- 
nots, She worried a promime of marriage 
out of a Sunday evening caller, invited him 
to @ party a few aays afterwards, showed 
bim & marrage certificate containing his 
naimne—and stroking bim under the chin, 
raia,;—-** Now, Henry, sou ace goings to ful 
Hill your engagemeut’’ Despite Heury's 
man in titeen 
minutes, 


—————E 
— f 
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+ 
New Inmvemtiou.  Tucive tools combined tp 
abe tobe carried in voet pocket s'ucket Mul 
Kuler, Square, Bevel, Serea Driver, Oh lec , Com 
partes, BSeseors, Ratton hole Cutter Vaper Katie, 
Braver and Pruei\sharpener, Agents wanted. Sam 


pe (C@lebed stee!) ecoe by mul, prepaid, with 
torts ts agente for boil lem filver p ted, 1. 
Extra *nieh d. cold plated, @¢ Address Cosemina 
Ties Tow. Co., © Meroot St, New York decic at 








Werking Suadry. 

A Silesian paper gives the following ane: 
dote of Count Biemarck : 

The peasants on the Connt’s estate ha? 
got into the bad habit of working on Sundays 
The Count heard of it, and wrote to his 
bailiff: ** There must be an end to that.” 
The bailiff anewered: ** The people are not 
to blame. Six days, from morning to eve 
ning, they have to work on the estate, and 
yet they have their own bit of land to look 
after, and so they have on!y Sunday left to 
do itin,” But the Count will not listen to 
such excuses, and writes back; ‘' From this 
time forward a new onler ia to be intro- 
duced, When my le have land, and 
their corn is ripe, they are to begin with 
their own first.” The beiliff informs the 
peasants of the Count'’s commands, and 
adds, ‘* But now no more work on Sundays. ” 
The result is that the peasants say to each 
other, *‘ The marter shall not lose a farthing 
by caring for us firet, so let us work with a 
will,” and they do it too, Never was the 
work dove so well and #o rapidly, and the 
bailiff could write to the Count a few days 
afterward, *‘ That was a capital hit, and 
nobody has had more advantage from it 
than we. It was all finished in the twinkling 
of an eye.” 

a. BR. B. 
Radway’s Ready Nelict 
Curce the Worst Pains in from One to Twenty 
Minutes. 
NOT ONE TOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF \e & care tor 
every palin 
It wae the first, and le 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That inetautly stope the most excruciating paina, 
allaye inflammations and cures congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or 
organs, by one application, 
In from One te Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violent or excruciating the pala, the 
RHEUMATIC, bed-tidden, tufirm, crippled, ner 
vour, neutalgte, or prostrated w ith disease may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wit Arronp Inerant Rewer. 
InFLAMMATION OF THE KipxetTa, 
InPLAMMATION OF Tus BLappEA, 
INFLAM MATION OF Tum Bownkia, 
Coneustion oF tas Lunes, 
Sons Tunoat, Durricvtr Bueatuina, 
Patrrratio’ of Tae Heat, 
Hiverenioe, Caour, Dirraruta. 
Catanan, InrLogwaEa, 
Hnapacur, TooTmacun, 
Nevnatou, Kasvmation, 
Corp Cans, Aeus Catia, 
The application of the Ready Retief to the pert 
or parte, where the palm or diMeulty exista, will 
afford case and comfort. 

Twenty drops ina half tumbler of water will, ins 
few minutes, cure CRAMPS, SPASMS, 8OUK STO. 
MACH, HEARTBURN, SICK HEADACHE, DIAKK. 
HEA, DYSENTERY, COLIC, WIND IN THRE 
BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINS. 

Travellers should always carry a bottle of Mad« 
way’s Kelief with thm. A few drops in wave 
will prevent sickness or pains from change of water. 
It Is better than French bramdy or bitters as a etimy 
lent. 

FEVER AND AGUE, 

Fever and Ague cured tor fifiy cents, There 

ie pot a remedial agent in thie world that will cure 
Fever and Ague, avd all other malarious, billoua, 
ecariet, typhoid, yellow, and other fevers (aided by 
RADWAY'S PILLS), wo quick ae RADWAY'S 
READY RELIEF. Fitty cents per bottle. 
Dr. Badwuy’s Pertect Purgative Pitte, 
Perfectly taetelers, elegantly coated, for the cure of 
all disvorderr of the seomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bladder, nervour diseases, headache, constipstion, 
comtivencas, indigestion, dyepepria, billoneners, bill 
our fever, inflammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
derangcinents of the Internal viecera, Warranted to 
effvet a positive care, I'rice 8) cents por box, 

Kead FALSE AND THI KE. Send one letcor stamp 
to Radway & Co., No. }7 Maiden Lane, New York 
Iptormation worth thousands will be sent you, 

Sold by Drugyiete angTi 


CW An immigration ayent states that he 
has settled eighty families of Danes near 
Okalona, Mias., and is confident that within 
the next ten years he will have introduced 
twenty thousand Scandinavian families in 
Mississippi and Alabama, An immigration 
soctety has been formed among the planters 
at Okalona, and fifteen hundred acres have 
been given to the company, to be sold at a 
low price to actnal settlers. 


For coughs, cold and throat disorders, grr 
* Brown's Broachial Troches,” baving proved their 
eMicacy by a teet of many years, The Trocheow are 
highly recommended and prescribed by p yeiciaue, 
Thove exposed to eudden changes ehould alwaye be 
supplied with The Trochee” ae they give prompt 
relief, 

Owing to the good reputation and popularity of 
the Tivehes, many wort cap Unitations 
are offered, which are qood far nothing, We eur 
obtain the true “ Lirowsn'sa Hronchial Troches 
sold evetywhete. 


hiven aad i 
to 


tH The great fice in the Dismal Swamp 
will result in a great lake, from three to ten 
fect deep 
Just Out. 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROG HES. 


For Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, and Bronchitis 


Nowe te good, none #0 pleasant, bone cure as quick 
Kusuton & Co., 
ovt?s- “un 10 Aetor liouec, New York. 
CW Hors.— Hops very properly have 
their ups and downs. Last year, in Wis- 


conmin, they weren't worth picking, kut now 
bring from twenty-three to 
cents per pound, and are rapidly advancing 
Two years ago they were searce and high 
last yearthe market was glutted, an | tni« 
year, again, very tew were rai«ed 
laters are buying the crop for export 


Sy eu 


Te Soldiers, Heirs and Others For co! 
lection of Pensions, Bo sty, Pay, riz Money, cod 
all other cialme Adsdrer + General ¢ tie Ayeurcy 
No. 15 Sonth Seventh et., Mhilad: pia Kone 
S. Leagve & to sepi ly 


CP It iw estimated that the total produ: 
tion of grain in the Unite: States for the 
current year will amount to fourteen hun 
dred million bushe!- 

Peychomancy, fucinvion. or Se barm 
1) payee; cloth r 
Metructions t 


ing. * wonderful book hae 
full the read 


mimal at will Meemeriem, Spi 


r to faectnate 


either ten, or any, 


New Dance, 

A capital dance (so said) for young and 
oll, at Thankegiving of Christmas fostivi- 
ties, is thus recommended and described by 
& COrlrepom ent:— 

If there ix not ar equal number of gentle- 
men and ladies which alee! is seldom the 
case now rome of the ladies muat take the 
part of the gentiemen, and the company be 
divide? inte ‘wo equal parte, Thea num- 
bers must be given to each aide, from oum- 
ber one to m many as are joint in the 
dance, and then the nembers are callie out. 
No. 1 gentleman takes No. 1 lady aad rtands 
at the head of the row, and No, 2 gentleman 
and No, 2 lady stand next to them, and so 
on until the list rane out, 

This makes a good deal of fun to see 
what partner falis to the lot of each one. 
Then tte music begins and the firet couple 
march wherever they please, followed by all 
the rest, and them file off in mite di- 
rections down the room, an march up arm 
in arm from where they meet; and then the 
lady at the head remains quiet while her 
partner files off alone down the outside of 
the column, and all the gentlemen advance 
one person up, in this way changing part- 
ners, Then the head couple file off again, 
followed by all, and meet aed march up the 
centre of the room arm in arm, and (Aas 
head gentleman goes down to the foot, 
while all the others move up one, and so 
change partners again; and eo on until every 
gevtieman bas takea his turn. It must be 
remembered that the same lady kecps her 
place at the head of the column at the 
time, while the gentlemen are changing 
their places one degree after each maroh up 
arm in arm,—/oston Transcript, 


The Great Pictorial Annual. 

Hortetter’s United States Almanac for 1#70, for 
distribution, gretis, throughent the United States 
and all civilized countries of the Western Hemie- 
piere, wi'l be published aboat the Great of January, 
and all who wieh to understand the true philosuphy 
of bv alth should read and ponder the valuable sag- 
gestions it contains, In addition to an admirable 
medical treatise on the causes, prevention and cure 
of a great variety of diseases, it embraces a large 

nt of inf interceting to the merchant, 
the mechanic, the miner, the farmer, the planter, 
and professional man; avd the calculations have 
been made for such meridians and latitudes as are 
moet suitable for a correct and comprehensive Na- 
tional Calendar, 

The natare, urer, and extraordinary sanitary effects 
of HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTENDS, the staple 
tonic and alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully eet forth Ip ite pages, which are sleo 
interspersed with pictorial illustrations, valuable re- 
Cipes for the bourebold and farm, humorous ance- 
deter, and other instructive and amusing reading 
matter, original and selected. Among the anouals 
to appear with the opening of the year, thie will be 
one of the most uscfal, and mey be Aad for the ash- 
ing. Send for coples to the Central Mavafactery, at 
Pittebary, Pa., or to the nearest dealer in HOF TET 
TERS STOMACH BITTERS. The BITTEUS are 
sold in every city, town and village, and are exten- 
crvoly woud throughout the entire civilized world. 


oi. 





CW A stage robber, recently arrested in 
California, has made a confemion revealing 
the fact that there isan organized band, 
with code of laws, grips, signe and para- 
words, operating from Oregon to Arizona, 
and into Nevada, The band was originally 
organized at Portland, Oregon, aod has for 
months pursued a career of robbery and 
murder 


“* Whe Weald Suffer?” 

It le now @8 years rince Dr. Tobias fret \ntrodaced 
the " Venetian Liniment’ in the Un'ted States, and 
never tn a slogle lpstance has bie medicine tallied to 
do all, If not more than te stated in bie pamphict. 
Asan external remedy in cares of chronic mao 
tiem, headache, touthaghe, bruises, burar, cute, sores, 
ewelllnyr, epraine, etfnge of insects and pains in 
limbe, back and chest, its wonderful curative powers 
are miraculous, Taken tuternally for the cure of 
cholera, collie, diarrhea, dysentery, elck headache 
aod vomiting, tte routhing and penetrating qaalities 
are iclt ae evon as taken. The oath with which cach 
bottle Is accompanied w lishow that there le nothing 
injurious in its compeurliion. Thonsands of certifi. 
entes have been recelved apeaking of the rare virtace 
of thie valuable article, Any pe reom atter having 
ared it once will never be without it Every bottle 
of the genuine has the signature of “S. 1. Tobias” 
on the oatelde wrapper 

Sold by the drugyiste and etorekeepers thronghoat 
the United States. trice, W ceuta, Depot, 10 Mark 
iace, New York. deci tt 


{WW A poor woman in Worcester, Maes., 
who for twenty weary years has waited to 
hear from her husband, has just received a 
letter from him, sayiog that he has amassed 
& fortune in California, and im waiting for 
her to enjoy ite advantages with him, 


Notiowar's Ticte. Females whore eyeteme ar 








twenty-five | 








deranged trom tedentary eu pleyment, will Gna im 
mediate t it ny a few boxes of th e mort 
relinble Pull They parify and eurich the blood 
enabling the various organe to falfil! their dotice 
ea’ 
MARRIAGES, 

CW Marriage notices mart alwaye be scoomypns led 
by atesponsible nan 

On the Mth of Nov. by the New, A. G. MeAuley, 
Mr. Cuauier li. Went, |. 8 Navy, of Brooklyn 
N. Y¥., to ee =r oun L. Penmine, of thir city 

On the td « 1» 1) by John G. Wileon, V 
DM. Mr (uenutre G& Hanae to Mise Many A. 
Kiewer tue? of Cule clty. 

On the ist inetant, by the Rev. TH. & Hoffman, 
Mr i uitar L Sktnwen to Mise Kisges W. Maurie, 


wth of thre etty 

On te 1b ioetant by the Kev. . ohm Thompeon, 
Josern Acutrr to Mine Ametaa Foutamon, bott of 
branktiord 


Vothe ot inetant, by the Rev. J. MH. Alday, Mr 
;Witetaw LL. Carmeanr to ee Many Histor 
yoth of thie cuy P 
On the (th inetant, by the Mev, C, 8. Perkineg, Mr. 


| 


| 


Ptualiem, and handreds of other curious « a per! 

ments In com be obtained by eeondiny addrees, with | 

postage, to T. W. EVANS 4&2 ©0419. Bighth at, 

Philacte ph ia : ort? ty 
$M Vickens is 57; Tennyson, 6. 





iessawin F. bipsetawto Mire Kemecca A Hew 
ivy, ent of Uble cit 
,. 
DEATHS. 

6H Notions of Deaths must alwaye be «compe 
tiled bye reeponetble nar 

On the 7th instant, Twomas Santas, gy Phe Soh 
year 

On the Tih Instant, Coantee Horrpmam, ayed 21 
(rn the Oth inetint, Witttam Asprnagr ip ble [Oth 
ew 

ot ot mt, Many E., wife of Wm. Wil 
Kiieeor ter tyes 

On tie Sat s.aut, Mire. SUsasNa GueeN wooo, is 
er itch» ’ 

(athe Oth toetent, James TL Caswronp, aged 60 
eur 

Uo the th ineteant, Wintram W. Bacuwans, tr bis 
Hh year 

Un the th inetant, Caraanine Konen, te her Sth 
yea 

On the Gi imetant, Mre Ann Zimwenman, aved 84 
y al 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


ee eee 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


In Tun Poer of October D1, we com- 
menced a new ant brilliant Novelet 
written by one of the most talested of our 
lady euthora, It is entitied 


A Family Falling. 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Anthor of 
* Between Two,” “ How & Woman iad 
Her Wey,” &c. 


We are also now pub'ishing 


George Canterbary's Will. 


By Mrs, HENRY WOOD, Anthor of “ Fart 
Lynne,” “ Roland Yorke,” ho 


These will be followed by the following | 
(among other) Novelets . 

J 

Under a Ban. 

By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Anthor of 


Cat Adrift,” “ The Debarry Furtane,” 
&c., &o 


Leonle's Mystery. 

By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” & | 

| 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mr HENRY WOOD, Author of © Faet 
Lynne,” ‘ George Canterbury's Will,” de 


A Nevelet 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author! 
of The Mystery of the Reefs,” &« } 


Whe Told! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Aathor of | 

* Betwoen Two,” A Family Failing,” &c. 

Besides our Novelete by Miss P.ercott, | 
Miss Douglas, Mra. Wood, Frank Lee Bene 
dict, Mra, Hoamer, &c., we alee give in 
tories, Sketches, &c., | 
The Gems of the English Magazines. | 

And also News, Agnicuntunal An 
Tic Les, Portny, Wir and Huson, Rip 
pies, Recuirrrs, &o. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “ Takino THE Mratunk or Tur 
Weppina Rina,”—ia 18 by 24 inches--and 
will probably be the moet attractive en 
graving we have ever iasuel. Jf wos en 
graced in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other lane 
and beautiful steel Kogravings—‘' The Song | 
of Home at Bea,” * Washington at Mount | 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hourr,” or 
** Bverett in His Library”— will be given to 
every full (2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending on aclub, Members 
of a Club, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when 
framed, are beautiful ornaments for the 
parlor or library. 


S99ggggggs 


We make the following Special Offer | 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the 
subscriptions of all new subscribers for 
1570 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Mias 
Prescott's new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Famity Farina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for 1870, or fif- 
teen months in all’ When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for IS7U shall be entered on | 
our list the very week they are received. | 
Of course those who send in their names 
early will receive the full number of ex- 
tra papers. 

GH Al the present date we have a large 
number of the buck papers to October Id still 
on hand 

PReE&SRERRES 

This offer applies to all new subsoribers, 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low; as compared with other first 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest eave. Ani the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also. 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
te new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation | 
which it brings us, in the improvement of 
eur paper, and in the case of getting op 
clubs—and therefore it is to their interest 
to speak a good word for us to their friends. 
And in proportion as patronage is cxtended 
to us, are we able to make Tuk Post more 
and mere worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tux Post are so much lower than those of 


any other First-class Literary Weekly, we) 


think we deserve an even more liberal eup- 
port from an appreciative public chan we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscriber 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as carly as possible, and make large | 
additions to their lista. Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
firet-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice. 

Bee Tens under editorial head. Sample 


| For jour 


| For the poorest man that oomes to woo, 


You may wear your virtues as a crown, 


| whut they mean, and I'm too big to ask. 
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| THE FORTUNE IN THE DAISY. 


Of what are you dreaming, my pretty maid, 
With your feet in the summer clover’ 
Al! you need not herg your molest heed ; 
I know ‘tis about your lover. 


I know by the blushes op your cheek, 
Though you strive to hite the token ; 


And I know because yon will not speak, 
The thought thet w untroken. 


Yim are connting y petals, one by one, 
| Of your dainty, dewy por 

To Gnd from their semiee, ohen "tls done, 
| The secret it discloses. 
You woull see if be comes with gold and 
| ) 


} 


The lower that is to woo you; 
| Or only brings bis heart and bis hen, 
"Peart end your hand to ose yen. 


Ieware, beware, what you «sy and do, 
Fair maid, with your feet in the clever; 


May be the richest lover! 


Sinve not by outward show and sign 
Can yon reckon worth's trne measure, 
Who onty te rich in soul and mind, 
May offer the greatest treasure. 


Ali! there never wae power in gems a'one 
Tu bind a brow from aching; 

Nor etrength enongh ina jeweled zone 
To hold a beart from breaking. 


Then be not caught by the ebeen and glare | 


Of worldly wealth and splendor; 
tut speak him roft, and epeak bim fair, 
Whore heart is true and ten ler 


As you walk through life screnels ; 
And grace your simple rustic gown 
With a beauty more than queenly 


fuebion. And when you can't find en En- 
glish ward to enit you, just make ane, Bo 
when I search the dic'imary in vain for 
long neme ru'teble to my favorite study, 
whet can I do bat insert a force-pump into 
the Dead Sea of ologies ond bring up one 
and make it fertilise harren plain of my 
own dry imagination. I onl! this whim-ioal 
science m —my-ol gy because it isn't 
yours, you ancerstand, frien! 

Let us turn to our ha-h of Rabbitea, A 
rabbit is « emall, mild an'mal, remarkable 
for rothiog in particular. It pever does 
any py the world par'ionlarly, an 
never any herm particularly, except when 
there te emaw on he cand and it con't get 
anything rlee to eat, driven by the pangs of 
harger, it sometimes mik'ly barks young 
overre trees, Neatnre threw it io to Oil a 

Nafnre abhor: a vacunm, ard when she 
had painted all the reat, she Glled in the 
plctare sith a back ground of rabbit-perple. 

new ore the neutral tints of society. They 
are the remarkable-f..r-rothing in- feular 
peop’e. Sarcastic Rech foucanid ray: — 
“There are p'e who would never have 
been in love, if they had never heard of 
love. He mvart the rabbit-peop!e. vay 
never do anythi of their own accor’, 
They don't know how to. A pure native 
idea of their own would blow them to atoms. 
They come into the world, cut their teeth, 
fall in love, marry—ja«t because other 
people de, and finally die when they ree 
their acquaintances having farerale, The 
erame cynical Frenchman sbove quoted 
repeats of a fool as a pervon who has nut 
stuff enongh to be geod. He meant the 
rabbite ag:in, They are neither goo! nor 
bal, nor inJifferent. They would never 
murder anybo’y, bat on the uther hand 
they wou!'d never save anybody's life. They 
are a» tasteless as weak beef tea, and about 
as nutritious to the humao ap as ho- 
ma@opathic soup. They are tiresome -t 
people on recor’, Toeir conversational 
powers are limited to the mil! u'terance of 
the rentences Yeam'm and Nom'm. They 





Thongh only one for you ehall care, 
One only speak your praises; 
Ard you never wear, in your shining hair, 
A richer flower than daivies! 
—Lippincott's Magazine. 


Rabbits. 


WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT 





worry you to death w!en you have to live 
with them And if I were allowed liberty 
of chuice in the matter, | declare te yuu 
coufidentially that I would rather bave an 
out-and out D ck Turpin for a busband than 
arabbit man, A housc-full of these ~~ 
tive, m lk-and-water people is a worse in- 
fiction than the small-pox. If a man is bad 
aud bold in wicke.’nees, it proves that, what- 
ever else he may be, he has at lea-t the 
virtue of phys.cal courage. But the rabbit- 





BY ZIG. 


“Go alkeng and learn something ological 
directly!" saya Mre, Gradgrind 

It dveen't occur to me what to cal! my 
ologr. For days I bave been tMoundesing 
in the Dead Sea of big names, 1 should 
have ben drowned aud put out fo.wver, 
without doubt, only that they eay it is im 
voamibly to sink in the Dead Sea. But the 
oad Scaof big names is too many for mr, 
It always was too many for me, I should 
he ashamed to tell you how often to this 
day I hear those great loug words, mavu- 
factured to oder and measured with a 
yard-stic’, when I haven't an carthly idea 


They muddle ne, They wake me feel like 
& great gawky visiting his rich second 
cousin inthe city, They throw me into a 
painfully helpless state. I can't tell 
whether it is gravy or wine-sauce, I'm 
just as likely as nut to put my «peon into a 
custaid, laboring uader the delusion that it 
is mashed potatees. I'm forever afiaid of 
betraying my raral ignorance to my city 
cousins, the bye words, They throw me 
into that state of mind which was the hab- 


man bas nut even coursge to be wicked, 
much leas to be goo). On the whole, the 
rabbit-people are the most uusati-fying col- 
lection of animals to wiite about in the 
uvivesse, You can't say anything about 
them for the simple reason that there is no- 
ting fur you to set your pen against. It 
gues right through. 

The sweet young men who part their bair 
in the middle aud stand behind tape-couut- 
ers and smile to orler, belong amung the 
harmless, innocent rabbita. And if you ask 
us if we mean to call tape-and-uecdle dry- 
goods clerks one and all rabbits, we answer 
—Yea, decidedly. If we put it strong, we 
put it correct, when we say that if theie is 
any human creature whom nature created 
without having any particular object in 
view, that human creature is a dry-good« 
clerk. If you say the harmless dry-goods 
clerk is necessary ; we answer you back that 
he is not at all necessary. A nice girl would 
do the very eame work that be does, and do 
it better. He is out of the limits of man's 
sphere, aod ought to be ashamed of himself. 
He in only a rabbit, at all times ard places, 
No matter if he is seven fect bigh, and has 
the whiskers of a Blue Beard, he ‘> still no- 
thing but a rabbit, cuddling under a bhay- 





itual state of mind of the pour, witless lady 
alrealy mentioned, "Ll wish I could feel 
rativfed in my mind that there was = | 
earthly thicg Lam ever to hear the last of.” | 

Time aud again | have attacked Webster | 
and Worcester, stoutly resulved to become 
mistress of at least a dozen ologies of five 
xy lables, What were the sad conse- 
quevucr? For a week afterward, the mo- 
ment I shat my innocest eyes of nights an 
inpumerable row of insulted ologies, bri-t- 
ling all over with steel pens acd porcupine 
quils, came troeping like witches on a 
broum-rlick, to wait upon my nightly sium- 
ber My very bread and butter had a 
mouldy taste, as though | were dining off 
the bones of my ance-tora And when | 
tried to use my long words, | wae forever 
making mistakes,—saying ology when | 
meant ography, and something ological 
when | meant nothing at all, People 
laughed at me. I remember only too well, | 
long years ago, dow long | won't tell you, 
when once | was president of a literary 
They had been lecturing me for 
an * undign fled atyle of composition,” for- | 
sooth, aud here was a golden occasion to be 
dignified. 1 was going out of office, and | 
must aay some last words for myself and of | 
weloome to the new president. I put my | 
foot in it dreadfully, all on account of try- 
ing to maintain a proper dignity, To the | 
day of my death I shall see a hideous vision 
of hormble «miles and nudges spreading all | 
over a room, in the midst of which stand I, 
very hot and uncomfortable, saying,‘ 1 
now have the bouor to resign the presiden- | 
tial chair to my worthy predecessor!" Me- 
thinks i see her yet. Like the ghosts of 
departed relations in Virgil, big words 
alwoys seem to melt away from me just at 
the moment when IT would embrace them, 
and my humiliated fingers close only on 
empty air I seem always to hear the 
sweetly flowing vowels and brave couso- 
nants stepping grandly through the cham 
bers of my mind's ear, but when I coax 
them with tears in my eves to come out on 
paper, there is nothing there. 

Words, words, words! you wouldn't be- 
leve it, maybe, but words are the plague of 
my life. y very pen at times takes the 
bit in ite teth aud demoniacally persists | 
j in writing the right words the wrong way. | 
/ spell ‘em right, my pen writes ‘em wrong. 
Words with double letters especially. y) 

n invariably insists on doubling the w 
etter, Inanimate things are possessed, 
| think, Just pow, when I wanted to write | 
| spell, my pen pat it epee. If | want to write | 
| folly, my pen makes me write fooly; if | 
want to put apon r the good old Saxon | 
word Aed, that distracted pen makes me 
say—a very wicked word indeed. Pare-_ 





mmety 





stack out of the cold. Ile is neither this 
nor that, nor anything else. He is a dry- 
gouds clerk, You can't tell whetber bis 
character is youd or bad, for there ix nuthing 
in bim to make a character out of. It al- 
ways makes a reflective human being feel 
viciuus to witne-s the apectacie of a ix-foot 
male biped eelling cal co and hair-pins 
With an untold amount of manly work all 
undone waiting for him in the world, with 
thourands of broad, fair acres calling to 
bim from the West, with railroads to build 
and states to civilize, with colossal fortunes 
all realy for the arm which is strong enough 
to come and take them—this great. huiking 
six feet of sound tlesh and biood turns bis 
back on them all, and eats up the bread of 
poor, ttarving girls! Oh, my rabbit, my 
rabbit! It is a shame to you. Don't you 
frel in your bones that the absolutely guod- 
for-nothing man on the face of the earth is 
a pretty, delicate little dry-goo's clerk ? 


| Don't you sree how you are * unrexing” 


yoursel€’ Nature made a mictake and 
didn't intend it when she borned you a man, 

Alwo the love of a minister, the nice 
young man alored by youthful ladies and 
pettod by old ones, I'm afraid, generally 


speaking, is nothing but a rabbit, reaty to | 


be cooked over at any momrat to suit the 
tastes of his congregation. He has spotless 
little white ties, spotless little white hades, 
ard a uniformly meek and sleek look all 
over, He wouldn't write an unorthodox 
sentence or wear any coat but a black oue, 
for the werl’. He is the pink of ortho- 
doxy, is the love of a minister. 


milk. He 








dirty and iedelicate, ond maybe the new 
etyle in all right. But I don't know——! 
do "t know. 
De you know how very near laughing and 
crying are te exch other’ I cannot set my 
to write any more, but it must run out 
into come sorrowful ¢ t before it stope. 
I know rot wherefore it is so. 
Why don't we mention the rabbit-women? 
Because the rubbit-women are so many that 
they sprak for themselves, I should be 


moovth, if re to say bow rabbit- 
women there are in the ‘eorlt.” The little 
rabbit-Iady marries in order to be supported. 
She becomes a church-member because she 
is told to, 8 always obeys ber husband— 
and cveryhody else. She s ber 
baby's fect up ie a dozen yards of bu 

fl nnel, and ok ite poor little arms 
shoulders entirely naket, just because her 
moth r and grand-mother were guilty of 
the same barbsrous practice. She runs up 
long doctor bills, and turns herself into a 
miniature ‘pothecary shop. She patrovizes 
Ras+ian fortu:e-tellers, and believes every 
word they tell her, like the poor deluded 
little dune that she is. Her daughters are 
always impertinent, and her soms are 
worrt boys in tuwn. She does not believe 
that women are capable of etd boys. 

These credulous, ignorant, ti wily 
rabbit-women are altogether too numerous 
at the present day. They account for quite 
a nomber of ¢ ings. is irresponsible 
creature may perbaps answer the purpose 
of a gentie domestic machine to run the 
houschuld establishment of masculine gen- 
tleman who farcy that style of wife, but she 
bar no cull to be any boy's mother. 

Frien4, prey you be rome'hing in and 
of yourvelf. ave opinions of your own, 
and stick to them. Don't catch up the 
stupid trick of agreeing with everybody, 
and being noboly yourself. Don't be a mere 
rubbit in the bauds of that Great Cook, the 
— It will roast you unmercifully, it 
will. 

Have we said all we meant to about 
human rabbits, and the reset’ I dinna ken. 
Writing is like sinning, when once you have 
slid into the crooked path, an evil enchant- 
ment seizes you, an inky little Satan withia 
you keep» lasbing you on, and whispering so 
nubody else can hear, Write—Write! Aad 
the more you write, the more you find you 
haven't said balf of what you cepted te 
say. But let us stop in mercy. It ia al- 
ways queerly pleasant to me to finish off 
with a touch of brave old Bunyan. He 
knew full well how the pages stretch out 
fuur times as long as you want them to 
when you go to writing, confessing how 
there came into his head 


‘More than twenty things which I set 
down; 
This dune, | twenty more had in my crown.’ 





GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


. BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR oF ‘“‘KAST LYNNE,” “‘THE RED 
count ran,” &. 








CHAPTER XXIII. 
BREAKING THE NEWS TO BULLE, 


The handsome carriage of Mrs. Garston, 
with its fat vld coachman on the box in 
front, and its footmau behind, holding his 
guld-heaied stick slantwise, was steadily 
making its way alung the Strand. But that 
Mrs, Garston was a litte eccentiic, orderip 
her carriage out at all hours as the m 
tovk ber, her servants might bave wondered 
what took her abroad so carly this murning. 
St. Mary's Church was striking eleven as 
they bowled pust rt. 


afraid to e my head out doors for a | about 
we 





Thomas Kage felt surprised, if the ser- 
vants dil nut. He was hard at work in his 
chambers on the dull November morning, 
when Mrs. Garston's footman pevetrated to 
the room saying bis mistress was coming 
up. Hasteving down, Mr. Kage met her on 
the first flight of eta'rs, ascending by the 
help of her stick. She took his arm with- 
out a word of greeting, and pointed up- 
warde, He stirred his fire into a blaze, and 
brought forward the most comfurtable chair 
for her to sit in. 

** Have you heard the news *" she shortly 
asked. And they were the first words she 


had spoken. Mr. K»ge replied that he had 
heard none ir particular. 
Upon that Mrs. Garston dived into her 





pocket, and brought forth two letters, 
which she placed on the table. She was 
relieving herself of some weighty erotion 
by emphatic thumps with herstick. Thomas 
Kage wondered what in the world had hap- 





ned, 

“She'll repent it to the last hour of her 
life. Mark you that, Thomas—though I 
may not live to see it. I thought her a fool 
for making that other marriage; but she 
was not balf the fool then that she is now.” 

And still Thomas Kage was in the dark. 

The two letters before Mrs. Garston were 





He is as) bury; 
| mild as tapioca, and as harmless as ckim | briefly mentioned the ceremony at which 
as the creed and confessions at | she bad assisted; and followed it up by 


written, one by Barnaby Dawkes, airily an- 
nouncing his marriage with Mrs. Canter- 
e other by Keziah. Keziah very 





his finger-ends, and never under any cir- | ae ee the seizure of Mra. Kage. She, 
’ 


cumstances forgets the ‘clerical dignity.’ 
His voice is soft avd proper; so are bis 
manners, Regard for the Lotings of good 
society isevermore before his eyes, there- 
fure is he the delight of church mite socie- 
ties, Ilis sermons are perfect wonders in 
the way of delicately prepared dishes,— 
plenty of milk and sugar in them, not much 
salt and pepper. They are made up ina 


| great measure of beautiful poetical quota- 


tions, and mellifluous pictures of heaven, 
though how he knows so much about heaven 
dvuth not appear, seeing that he nevi r was 
there, possibly never will be. But the ser- 


| mons are iumensely taking, = with 


young ladies, and they are without doubt 
perfectly innocent | harmless, like him- 
eelf. The love of a minister never offends 
either the tastes or the pockets of his con- 
gtegation. In which rcspect he is even 
more desirable than a love of a bunnet. 

But I have some paiaful doubts whether 
this rabbit-minister, this laxurious, lily- 
fingered, silken iudividual is exactly the 





nologists tell me that 1 have not the bump sort of pieacher wariior St. Paul or St. 
of ngnage well-developed, that I lack the John or Martin Luther would have sent out 
gift of expression, but they always imme-| on « holy crusade to t with and over- 
diately avenge the human race by adding | come the demons of ness. I bave had 
that my tongue has a preternatural activity | some t ta, both puszzling and painful, 
within narrow limits. But I think it must as to whether (Ais is toe angel of light who 
be a mistake. | will go down into foul, reeking bomes of 
lt ic unconstitutional for me to ure long sin, and bear the filthy, hullow- 
words. We oughtn't to use Greek and Latin eyed children of hunger and crime ou his 
names anyhow, where an English one will golden wings up into an honest, pure life. 
do just as well. That's snobbish. Weought, St Paul Martin Lather were old- 
to have more of regard for our own brave fashioned fellows though,—uanused to the 











mumbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 


mother tongue than to fall into such a ways of modern good society, and sin is 


| 








Keziah, intended to remain with the sick 
womau that one night; and a despatch had 
been seut after Mre. Dawkes, who might be 
expected to return on the morrow. Alto- 
gether, what with one untoward event and 
another, Carvline'’s second marriage did not 
seem tu have been inaugurated happily. 

** Married! ToAim—and in this indccent 
haste!" Thomas Kage could not belp ex- 
claiming. ‘* What could have induced it ?” 

“Induced it!” wratbfully echoed Mra. 
Garston. ‘‘ Why, his persuasive tongue, 
his cajvlery—that’s what bas indu it. 
Barby Dawkes, with bis rolling eyes and his 
tongue of vil, would wile a door off its 
hinges. I understand now the reason for 
his burying himself alive in the place, and 
concealing it from everybody. I understand 
why Keziah male a mystery of it to me, 

pretended that the place was in Wales, 
and she coukln’t pronounce the name. He 
has been at Chilliug all the while, practising 
his arts on George Canterbury's widow.” 

Thomas Kage, standing against the win- 
dow and looking dreamily out, remembered 
how he bad heard the news of ber first mar- 
riage in this self-same spot. This did not 





shake him as that bad dove; proving how 
well time had exercised ite healing proper- | 
tie B ht face to face with her the | 
night that they stood together lately at the 
Rock, some of the oid passion cropped up 
in his heart, and it had almost seemed to 
him that he loved ber asof yore; in that, 
hour of sentiment, when practical reality 
was lost sight of ia romance, it could 
scarcely have been otherwise. All his pre- | 





was felt for Caroline, and it was 

intensely keen. He ~} — acy 
*0 as to the nature 

py — be 


means; be has deceiving 
that child Belle A . & 
stroke of 


Thomas Kage made no answer. 

“She has got a wagon-load of wealth, 
but he'll get through as much as be can of 
it,” proceeded the shrewd old lady. * I've 
never had mach love for Barby, or Keziah 
either. 1 dislike them now, What have 
op come for playing with the feelings of 
Belle, so that their turn was served? He 
liked her too, he did. And it is not Mre, 
Canterbury be has abandoned the girl for, 
but Mrs. Canterbury's money. Old Canter- 
bury was a fool ever to leave her such a 
pre ” 

ery true. From first to last the will 
seemed to have brought nuthing but ili. 
Last? The last war nut come yet. 

“I'm sorry for the poor old woman, 
Thomas, It seemsshe bas Gecemets, 
for all her affected folly. You should have 
seen ber the day she came to me—with her 
paiuted cheeks and her "as white bonnet 
and flowers; and ber head nodding 
nineteen to the dozen uver all. She brought 
ina fan and a of smelling-bottles— 
it’s as true as that l'm telling it. I'm afraid, 
too, I misled ber—saying that it was Belle 
Annesley Barby was to marry; bat 
then, you see, I thought it was. Ob, but 
they are crafty, be and Keziah! But for 
hood@inking me, and causing me to sa 
what I did, Mra. Kaze might have gone bac 
at once tw Chilling, and stopped the mar- 


** Yes, it might bave been so,” Thomas 
acknowled But he remembered what 
he himself bad told Caroline of Barnaby 
Dawker, aud therefore he felt that she was 
almost as much to blame ashe. What in- 
futuation could have blinded her? 

“And row I'll go,” eaid Mr-. Garston. 
** And, Thomas, you'd better call in at Belle 
Avnesiey’s and break the news to her. It 
will be a blow: mind you that, Better not 
let it come upon ber edddenly. I'm sorry 
for the child. So long as rhe was no better 
than a stage dancing-gir!, flirting with every 
man she came near, 1d have nothing to say 
to her except abuse; but she was wise iu 
time, and put all that aside. You break it 
to ber; you know how to do such things; and 
so did your mother before you.” 

**] shall not be able to leave my cham- 
bers until late in the day.” 

Very well; it will - Dickey Dunn 
and his wife are away, and there's nobody 
else would be likely to tell hor. For the 
matter of that, I don’t suppose it’s known 
to a soul in don «xcept you and me. 
There'll be a flaming paragraph in the 
Times to-morrow, as there was last time 
she had a wedding, but it couldn't be got in 
to-day. Ob, Barby Dawkes is a crafty one!” 

Seizing Thomas K»ge’s arm, Mrs. Garston 
moved a step towards the door. Suddenly 
she dropped 4 again. 

** You are trustee to the child's money, I 
think, Thomas ’” 

“ Yes.” 


** Take you good care of it, then, or Barby 

will be too many for you. He'd wring the 

heart out of a live man, if it were made of 
old.” 

. Thomas Kage smiled; but there was 
nevertheless a very determined tone in his 

vuice as he gave his answer. 

** $0 long as I am in trust, be shall never 
v ring a sixpence out of me belonging to the 
boy, Mrs. Garston. Rely upon that.” 

rs. Garston nodded with some satisfac- 
tion; and stood to take a look from the 
window. The river flowed on drearily, the 
grass looked r, even Mr. Broom’s cbrys- 
anthemum®r, dying away, had a sumbre look 
as of the dead. 

* It's a dull look out, Thomas. I think 
I'd rather see plain bricks-and-mortar.” 

* All things look dull on these dark No- 
vember days. You should tee it in the 
spring sunshine.” 

‘I can't think, for my part, how old 
Broom gets his flowers to such perfection. 
They must have been a show a month ago.” 

** Indeed they wire; a very fine one,” 


“I'll go, Thomas, now. I suppose I'm 
only hindering you. Show me where you 
sleep first.” 


He opened the door of his bed-room, and 
Mrs. Garston and her stick marched round 
it, making ber comments. 

** Not for a makeshift: sheets and 
counterpanes a tolerable color; places tidy. 
Who makes your bed, Thomas ”” 

‘‘A woman comes to do all I want. She 
is the boy's mother.” 

‘Does she shake up the feathers well ’ 
Some of ‘em are too lazy to give it more 
than a turn and a pueh.” 

** It's a mattress,” he answered, hing. 

“Ab, that was one of Lady ee 
crotchets, | remember—mattresses. Well, 
I'm glad to see there's some a to 
comfort for you, Thomas: but you'd be 
better off in your own home.” 

‘Indeed 1 am giad that Mr. Rashburn 
has remained my tenart so long. The lease 
will be out next year, Mra. Garston—” 

**Do you suppose I don’t know that?” 
was the ioterruption. * Mine will be out 
as well as yours.” 

**Aod I am not sure but I shall give it 
up,” he adued. “A si man does not 


you'd be a good son and neighbor to me; 
1 ber wishes and mine doa't ge for much, 
ace.” 

** Indeed they do, dear Mrs. Garston.” 
‘Indeed they dunt. Would you ever 
have gune out uf your house, elee, and let it 
to strangers /" 

She walked rapidly through the rooms as 
she spoke, ungraciously accepting his arm 
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T'll tell him,” said Belle gleefully, the 


soft of the hidden letter— meaning 
nothing to an im ear—making melody 
inher mind. “ mamma dear, I think 
he might do you I am sure you want 


rousing, and Thomas Kage is very gentle.” 

** Not this evening, dear; not this evening. 
Is it tea-time, Belle ?” 

‘It will be soon, I'll dismiss Mr. Kage 
in a whirlwind of hurry, and come and 
make it.” 

‘* Ah, child, what spirits you have! And 

ou were for a long while so down > 
never knew why, or what the reason was; 
your natural gayety back 


mamma, I was la- 


“The reason ?—why, 
spoke Belle, with a 
’ 


men for my sins! 
light la ~** Don’t know what a 
naughty girl I used to be? Don’t you re- 
member the uneasiness I gave you? Sarah 
often said I frightened her: but we called 
her an old maid in those days.” 

Mrs. Annesley was looking at her daughter. 
The ony tone, the Fay countenance, the 
dainty dress—a pale-blue panne silk—all 
told of a mind at rest with 

‘* What are you dressed for, child ?"” 

“This is Mrs, Lowther’s night.” 

**To be sure. You are going there.” 

“But not for ages yet, mamma. I| 
have tea with you first, and go in at my 
leisure; seven o'clock orso. The children 
won't leave till nine or ten. Perhaps Thomas 
Kage has come to go with me. I never 
thought of that.” 

Glanc at her pretty self in the glase, 
touching golden hair and the blue rib- 
bons that mingled with it—for Miss Belle 
was a vain little — still at beart—she 
ran lightly down. Thomas Kage was stand- 
ing W the dining-room fire. 

‘“*Have you come to accompany me to 
Mrs. Lo rs?” she asked, as he shook 
hands. 

‘*To Mra. Lowther's? No.” 

‘* She has a child's party to-night. I shall 
make mamma's tea and take some with her 
before I in. Perhaps you came to see 
en? But she is tired: she has 


mamma, 
been very low and weak all the afternoon.” 

‘No, not your mamma. My visit is to 
you, Belle.” 


He had never smiled once: tone and face 
were alike remarkably grave. She could 
but notice it; and one of those instincts of 
ill, that perhaps we have all experienced, 
stole over her. 

‘*Have you brought me any bad roy x 
Thomas?” she asked, calling bim by the fa- 
miliar name, as she had done before at 
earnest moments. ‘Mrs, Garston is not 
ill ?” 

‘‘ Mrs. Garston is quite well. She has 
had some news from the country to-day, 
and I—I have come to tell you what it is.’ 

** Good news, or bad ” 

“It relates to a wedding; but I call it 
bad. Won't you sit down, je Y” 

‘I'd rather stand. I've been sitting all 
day in mamma's room. Well?’ 

‘ A friend of yours has been getting mar- 


ried, Belle,” he continued, thinking how 
very badly he was my his 7, BOW 
that the critical moment had come. ‘Can 


you guess who it is ’” 

‘“*A friend of mine! Ob, I can't guess. 
It's nobody that I care much to hear about, 
I suppose. I have no very close friends, 
Thomas; except married ones.” 

She was perplexingly unsuspicious. Tho- 
mas Kage did not speak for a minute, and 
the young lady took occasion to call his at- 
tention to her attire. 

‘* Is not this a lovely dress?” pulling the 
skirt out with her two hands to show its 
beauty. ‘‘ If mamma were as particular as 
she used to be, she'd grumble like anything 
at my wearing it to a child's party. But 
she’s not. She says I am changed ; I'm sure 
she ia.” 

** Belle, I must get my news out,” he said 
with sudden resolution. ‘‘I am beating 
about the bush, my dear, because I dis- 
like to have to give you pain. Of all the 
people in the world, whose marriage would 
~ be the most unpleasantly surprised to 

ear of ?” 

“Of all the people in the world!” re- 
pestee Belle, dropping ter dress and lifting 

er innecent face. ‘*Do you mean the wo- 
men ?” 

“ No; the men.” 

= — don't know.” Sah toot 

© coler was ing to flu er face 

her voice to becltate, Bet still Belle hed 
not the least of the astounding 
news. To connect any one in ideal marriage 
now with Barnaby Dawkes was aoe =. 
ble, unless it had been herself. ° 
at Thomas Kage from a hopeless sea of 

mist, the notion suddenly flashed over her 
that some harm had happened to the gallant 


“Have you—come to tell me avything 
bad about Captain Dawkes?” she timidly 


whi ,b her head. 

a saan alt Bh tat I would not pain 
you with it if I could help, Belle.” 

“ was not in that—ob, Mr. Kage, 
there was an awful railway accident in the 
Times, this morning! He was not in 
that 


“No, no. Captain Dawkes has been be- 
having like a villain: it is neither more nor 
less. Oan’t you take my hint, child ?” 
Pa face was growing whiter than 


“You must tell me, please,” came from 

her trembili 
“ Dawkes is married." 

— the ee é ~ that broke from 

poor ‘s heart! Mr. Kage thought 

she was + to faint, and threw his arm 

round ber. 


“* My dear cbild, be calm. You see now 
hew utterly unworthy be has always been of 


you. 
** Will you please put me in a chair ?” she 

gently sald. = 
He was just iu time. She did not quite 
faint, only lay like a dead weight for some 
minutes, and thea her pons Segae 60 beat 
would not call 


eee. Thomas 
, for her sake. Presently she sat 


4 trying to be brave, and leaned her 
eck upon her hand. He drew his chair 
close. 

** Now tell me all about it, please. I must 
know. Whom bas he marrie: ?” 

** Mra. Canterbury, of the Rock," 

“ Mrs. Canterbury, of the Rock!" almost 





shricked the girl, in her surprise. ‘* Ob— 
then—it may for her money. It—may 
not—have been—for love,” 


‘Be you very sure that money would | 
out h love in his estimation any day,” 
spoke Mr. Kage, with scornful emphasis. 
“ But she is young and very lovely,” came | 


the bitter rejoinder, the one oe of comfort | 
losing iteelf in torment. ‘ Nearly as young | 
as I am. 


Mr. Kage took the listless, trembling 
hands in his, speaking gently. 

** You must regard me as a brother, Belle 
—I have asked you this before—and pour 
out your soul's trouble to me. It will make 
it easier for you to bear. I went through 
the same ordeal once myself, child, and can 

ve you back sympathy for sympathy, sigh 

or sigh. I was the fittest person to break 
this to you—and badly enough l've done it 
—but i knew I should be more welcome 
than actranger, All that you arc suffering, 
I suffered: suffered for years.” 

Belle bent ber head and let her cold fore- 
head rest a moment on Mr. Kage's hands as 
they held hers. It was a token that she un- 
derstood and thanked him. 

‘* Was it for Aer? I can feel more at ease 
if you tell me. We will keep each other's 
secret for ever.” 


yo it was.” 

“7% think I'll go to mamma, please,” she 
said, to rise; and her bosom was 
heaving, and her voice seemed to have lost 
its life. But Mr. Kage detained her. 

“ An instant, while I speak to you of Bar- 
naby Dawkes. I can now give you m 
—— freely, While there was a - 

lity that— a nearer tie might some- 
bm exist between you, my tongue was 
ti _” 

** You have never thought well of him.” 

** Annabel, there exists not a man in the 
world whose conduct I think much worse of 
than I do of his. I do not believe that he has 
the smallest sense of honor. He is a false, 
pitiful, self-indulgent coward. Had you 
married him, I feel persuaded he would have 
made your life a misery.” 

**And she? Will hers be that?” 

‘*] fear so; but in a less degree, perhaps, 
than yours would have been. With ber vast 
wealth they can live as fashionable people— 
he going his way, she hers.” 

A moment's pause. Was Belle about to 
faint again? Her wan face su it. 
Thomas Kage rose, holding her hands still 
and bending over her. 

‘* My dear, believe me, and try to realize 
what I say to your own heart. A marriage 
with Barnaby Dawkes would have been no- 
thing but a great misfortune. Take com- 
fort. Your pain just now is difficult to bear, 
but I think you will be able, regarding bim 
as entirely lost to you to throw it off day by 
day. I had to do it.” 

She wrung his hands with a lingering 

p, and turned to quit the room. As 
was opening the door for her, she stop- 

d 


**T cannot go to Mrs. Lowther's. Do you 
mind telling her? sSay—say—oh, Thomas, 
I don't know what you can say! I had so 
faithfully promised to go.” 

ad will say that Mrs. Annesley is very 
tired to-night, and you do not care to come 
out. Leave it to me. God bless and comfort 
you, child!” 

She went straight to her own chamber— 
not at present was she fit for mortal eyes— 
and there she strove to battle out the first 
fury of the pitiless storm. Desolation! 
desolation! Amidst all the tumult of her 
unhappy heart, Annabel Annesley was con- 
scious that it would be nothing less for 
ever. 

When she emerged from the room, her 
silken robe had been replaced by one plain 
and soft, the blue ribbons were no longer in 
her hair. There was no emotion visible, no 
sign left of the anguish she had 
through; her face and herself were alike 
strangely quiet. 

““My love, how long you have been!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Annesley, glancing at the 
yet unused teatray that waited on the 
table. 

‘““] am very sorry, mamma. You sball 
have your tea in one minute. I have been 
taking my drees off.” 

The tone of the voice seemed changed ; 
it was so meekly subdued as to sdund like 
one of despair. Mrs. Annesley glanced at 
Belle, busy with the teacups, and noted the 
change of attire. 

‘“* Why, what's that for ?”’ 

“TI don’t care to goto Mra. Lowther's, 
after all. I will stay with you instead, 
mamma." 

Her mother alone henceforth. Belle had 
nothing else left in life to cherish now. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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(@” There is something wonderfully gro- 
tesque in the Japanese mind, with all its 
genuine force. It ap that whenever 
the Mikado goes ab , the ee windows 
of the streets through which 

closed and sealed up with paper bands, ‘' so 
that no one may down upon bim”—not, 
that is, despise him, but stand on a greater 
elevation than be. 








t@ A story is told of two men who 
travelled together three days in a stage 
coach witbuut a word ever passing between 
them. On the fourth day one of them at 
length ventured to remark that it was a 





fine morning. ‘‘And who said it wern't ’” 
was the reply. 


return to the house. The boil on my nose 
has gone.” 


&H~ An exchange says: 
Sucberry, by Rev. 


* Married at 





—ow to Catherine Elderberry, of Dan- 
| ry. ” 


t@”™ Here is a * personal” advertisement leaving Calcutta, and the ice 
in a French newepaper :—** Eliza, you can | broken between us, our 
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Cranberry, Nehemiah | be of 


A CHINESE FUNERAL PROCESSION. 
FROM-A NATIVE PICTURK, 


In the picture you see a train of China- 
men in a funeral procession, which, in most 
cases, takes place in the night. The coffin, 
which is thick and heavy, is borne ou the 
shoulders of four men to the cemetery; a 
man before it with a basket in bis band, 
containing paper money, which he throws 
on the ground as a sign that he i« payin toll 
to the spirits of the earth, for tho one 
which is coming after; behind the coffin, 
follow the friends and relatives of the de- 

who are clad in white, (their mourn- 
ing color. ) If you examine the pictare 
closely you will find on the background of 
the right side, some priests, who are beat- 











ing gongs and other instruments. When the 
train reaches the cemetery, the bearers > 
and the coffin is placed on the , 
Every one then steps forward, and, kneeling 
before the dead, makes a number of bows to 
pay bis last respects, while, meantime, the 
yriests are saying prayers in a low tone, It 
I. also customary, on such to 
offer sacrifices to all the spirits, who, they 
believe, are staying near the earth, and beg 
them to be kind to their new companion who 
is going to join them. After performing 
all these ceremonies, the ooffia * let down 
te the grave amidst the loud erles of the 
living. 








When thou art sorrowful, and cares around 
Crowd fast upon the steps of happier 


ays; 
When thou believ'st o’en brightest things can 


lend 
eC lays— 
fe with angels’ 


The saddest echo to the 
As men of old were 
food— 
Go, seek thy remedy in doing good. 


When those to thee the dearest shall have 
died, 
And each fresh day giows weary to thine 


eyes; 
When every hope that others build upon 
Comes to thy senses with a sad surprise— 
Take up tho burden of another's grief ; 
—" on another's pain thy woe's 
relief, 


Mourner, believe that sorrow may be bribed 
With tribute from the heart, not sighs nor 
tears, 
But nobler sacrifioe—of helping hands, 
Of cheering smiles, of sympathetic ears. 
Oft have the saddest words the sweeter 
strain ; 
In angels’ music let thy soul complain. 


Then Grief shall stand with half-averted 
foot 


Upon the threshold of a brighter day; 
And Hope shall take her sweetly by the 


hand 
And both kneel down with Faith to 


meekly pray. 
Lifted from earth, Peace shall immor- 
ize 


The heart that its own anguish purifies. 
MY UNLUCKY FRIEND. 


FROM THE LONDON “ BELGRAVIA.” 


Among my fellow-passengers on the over- 
land route from Calcutta there were many of 
a more lively temperament and social turn 
than Mr. John Agnus Marlow, civil engi- 
neer; yet it was to that gentleman I chiefly 
attached myrelf during my homeward 
voyage, some years ago. ite was forty years 
of age, grave—nay, indeed, almost stern of 
speech and manner; a man whom very few 
feminine critics would have called hand- 
some, but in whose dark thoughtful face, 
deep-set gray eyes, and strongly-marked 
black eyebrows there was a stamp of intel- 
lectual power which no physiognowist could 
fail to recognize. His professional porition 
was high, and he was commonly reputed a 
rich man. He was a bachelor, and was now 
returning to bis native country as an inva- 
lid, having over-taxed both mind and body 
in the cause of a late arduous undertaking in 
railway construction. I too, a lieutenant in 
her Majesty's service, wax returning home 
on sick-leave, but with very little claim to 
pity on the score of ill-health, and with 
most cheerful anticipation of a pleasant 
holiday among familiar scenes aud old 
friends. 

Thad met Mr. Marlow in society lx fore 
being thus 
, acquaintance quickly 
ripened into something more than the ordi- 
nary companionship of fellow-travellers. 
He was my senior by fifteen years, aud in 
evidently weak health; so 1 was pleased to 
use to him in any smal! matters 
whereby I might spare him some of the 
fatigue of the journey, and to defer on all 








oceasions to hia humor, I found him 
variable in mood, at times silent an 
thoughtful to an extreme degree, at other 
times full of pleasant converention. He had 
read much aud thought much; had a warm 
eqpeveenion of art, and a refined taste in 
all matters; but was not a man likely to 
shine in general society. He grow slntedinay 
depres in manner as we drew nearer the 
end of our journey; and while wo walked 
the deck of the steamer togetber one moon- 
light night, smoking our cigars in medita- 
tive silence, I ventured to make some re- 
mark on the subject. 

**Gloomy do you think me’ he asked; 
‘*and I daresay you are right. I ought to 
be ylad to sce England again, no doubt, but 
I canoot summon up any sense of pleasure 
in the antivipation, I hese been so 
away from—well, | suppose one must 
one's birth-place home—that I bave lost all 
interest in the place and ita belongings. 
Those whom I loved are dead, This voyage 
is altogether a concession to my doctors, I 
was happy in the pursuit of my profession, 
and 1 like India,” 

‘** You must find life rather dismal up the 
country,” sald I, ‘* as a bachelor.” 

Yeo,” he angwered with a faint sigh, 
‘* it is lonely enough; but a man who works 
as hard as I have done has little time to feel 
the lencliness of his life.” 

**You should marry, ond take a wife 
back to India with you,” I ventured to sug- 
gest. 

Ile gave a short little laugh, as he threw 
away the end of his cigar 

‘1 finished with that kind of a thing 
when I was twenty,” he said, ‘I had my 
dream, and it came to a bad ending. I ain 
not a man to be fooled twice." 

It was late in October when we landed at 
Southampton, I was engaged to spend the 
next mouth in Scotland with a brother off 
cer, but my Christmas was to be passed at 
my father’s house in Warwickshire; and be- 
fore parting with John Marlow, I extorted 
a promise that he would run dewn to us for 





a week at that festive season. He made the 
promixe sumewhat unwillingly though not 
ungraciously. 

*' It is very good of you to care for such a | 
dull old fellow as I am, Frank,” he said 
and with this we parted. 

When my month's sport in Scotland was 
ended, I hastened home ia high spirits and 
rude health. I found my three sistera— 
Clara, Georgy, and Jos y—waiting for me 
at the railway-station; three tall, blooming 
damsels, whom I had left some yeata before 
in pinafores and rhort skirts, They were | 
eager to tell me all the home news, and al- 
most bewildered me by their chatter as we | 
drove from the station to the lodge-gates. 

** We have a new governess, Frank," said 
Clara, when they bad informed me of all | 
the Lirths, deaths, marriages, and engage- | 
ments to marry among our friends and | 
neighbors; ** poor old Miss Colby'’s health | 
gave way at the last, and she hax taken a 
dear little cottage in Lord Leigh's model 
village. So papa insisted on getting some 
one else to finish usin music and languages, 
anil so on. Miss Lawson, our new gover: | 
ness, ix only twenty, two years older than I, | 
but ebe is very accomplished, and so pretty. | 
I a you won't fall in love with her, | 
Frank.” 

This I protested was a mort improbable 
contingency; but I was vot the less curious 
to vee the lady in question. 

* You will have plenty of her society,” 
said Georgy; ‘she is always with us. Papa 
likes her amazingly." 

As my father had 


| 


' 


been ten years 4 


widower, I euggested that this liking on hie 
part might be dangerous; bat the three 
girle veo ryoy Ley the idea, and I 
was content to defer to their judgment. 

When we assembled in the drawing-room 
before dinner, I found Miss Lawson 
to Georgy in one of the windows, and 
some few minutes’ leisure in which to ob- 
verve her before my sister beckoned me 
across the room in order to present me to 
the stranger. She was o« tall, aristocratic- 
look ‘el, with a perfect , dark- 
brown hair, basel eyes, and a pale 
complexion; a girl whom no oue fail 
Seach te and ie, bat about whose 

u re t, “ye be some 
saline te he : Whea I been 
t forsome minutes, her 

sion struck me as tot al thee eeable, 
Her lips were tor sbin for my notion of 
feminine beauty, and the chin and mouth a 
shade too decided, Her eyes were perfect 
in color, but I thought them somewhat 
wanting in depth and softness, Not ¥ 
however, did | remain critical the 
ject of Mise Lawson's beauty. wane 
poo Hy yh BF, F- 
e to re ye man of my ; 
and’ when I retired to my room that night f 
had no fecling but unqualified admizativa 
for mg ctese govespene. 

I them next day of my invitation to 
Mr pases, and ~ thereof. 

“Iw © might take a fanay to 
Clara,” I said, iengeiog. “It would Ge 
capital match. J low is one of the 
beat fellows I ever met—and a rich man into 


the ~ 
: 0 ears of age, as admitted 
just now wr  slaleaed ah . 


‘* Tam not so desperately in want of offers, 
Mr, Frank, nor so meroonary as to care for 
your friend's money.” 

Miss Lawson looked up from a water- 
colored sketch which she was finishing for 


see ie John Marlow,” she a @ 
mother once knew a aes that 
name, Do you know if he comes from Had- 
leigh Cou:t, Lincolnshire 

“Yes, Mies Lawson, He owns a place of 
sat geome, ¢ believe. Have you ever scen 

m ” 


tors; 
He tod lentooved in health; 
manners seemed more than 


that his society was »bsolutel ng. 
“There must be some seoret 

connected with the man's 'y lite,” 

sald Clara; “and I La 


‘ 
son knows all 


but said , and seemed quite to 
get aw yy ny Oy ye oe 
tencea t the weather and so on." 


This was on the morning after my friend's 


arrival. I watched his movements in the 
drawing-room that e , and saw that 
he studiously avoided Miss Lawson's so- 


ciety, devoting himeelf chiefly to my sister 
Clara, who seemed on this cocasion to 
him by no means dull or 

We smoked our cigars toge 
on a terrace outside the drawing-room 
dows, when the reat of our party 
tired; and while we wore doing 
Marlow astovished me by saying 

“Bhould you be very angry, 
brought my visit to an abrupt 
left you to-morrow morning by 
” sd 

“T a be very sorry,” I ied. 
“But what on earth sbould at. - 


laugh at me for my folly. 
my dream, and that 
I never thoug 


It's no use ying to keep 
my secret from you, Frank. Your sister's 
governess, Mise Lawson, is the daughter 
and the liv image of the only woman I 
ever loved, the woman who jilted me under 
circumstances of peculiar heartlesancas, I 
was her junior by a couple of years, and 
worshipped her with a slavish passion. She 
made me a foil to another man, and threw 
me off remorselessly when she had brought 
him to her feet. he was a girl of good 
birth and position, but without money. 
Captain Lawson, the man she married, was 
rich, but a dissipated scoundrel, and would 
have run through a much larger fortune 
than that which he bad inherited from his 
father's commercial successes. He died 
early, and left hia widow and child de- 
pendent on hia family, who ware not the 
sort of people to do much forthem, She- 
Florence Lawson, his widow—did not long 
survive him. The news of her death reached 
me in India fifteen yeara ago. | never 
a to lovk upon the face of her 
daughter.” 

** And you would run away from here on 
this account ¢” 

** You, Frank; I am very weak upon this 
subject. It seems to me as if there was a 
kind of fatality in my meeting Florence 
Lawson's daughter. I have labured so hard 
to forget that woman, and the harm she in- 
tlic onme, I thought the very memory 
of my wrongs was blotted from my mind; 
but the sight of that girl brought the old 
pain back with all its sharpness. I can't 
trust myself in her society, Frank. Let me 
be wise, and leave her." 

I was astonished by this almost childish 
weakness in such a man as John Marlow, 
and used my utmost eloquence to argue him 
out of his folly, My reasoning prevailed at 
last, and he consented to remain with us, 

We spent the next day in an excutrion to 
Warwick Castle. Miss Lawson was with 
us; and while we were exploring the fine 


old rooms, 1 saw her more than once en-. 


geged in conversation with Mr. Mariow; 
nor did he take any pains to avoid her in 
the drawing-room that evening. 

Beveral days passed, aud John Marlow 
enid no more about Jeaving us. He was so 
undemonstrative in his nanners as to excite 
little notice from strangers; but I, who 
really liked him, watched him closely, and 
I raw that his attention was given almost 
exclusively to Margaret Laweon. It seemed 
to me that he was drawn to her always 
against his will. He approached her in a 
kind of balf-reluctant manver; but once by 
her side ho never quitted her till the evening 
was cuded. She, for her part, appeared to 
take much interest in his society, and was 
always realy to sing or play at his request. 
Of course this did not escape the quick ob- 
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errvetion of my sisters, and one morning 
when I dropped into the soheol room during 
Mine Laweou's abacnoe, the eulect war cin 
careed among them 

‘1 dereear she would marry him for the 
make of a postti mm,” eald Clara She hes 
RO Proeepect exorpt matrimony, ar 41 keow 
the hates a life of dependence on her rich 
relations, porse pr yod ies grecal le peo le, 
acconting to her account of them.” 

“T hope «he would marry him for hie own 
sake,” IT anewere|; “1 should be sorry for 
John Marlow if it were otherwise, for IT bx 
lieve him to be a man of very deep feelings.” 

“ Then he hat bettcr steer clear of Mar 
garet lLaweon, ‘sail mysister, ** Whater: 
heart she hae to give is bestowed eleewhere 
She left her last situation on account of a 
love-affair with the only eon of the house, a 
Mr. NWorace Rawdon His father, Sir Mi 
chae! Rawdon, war fartous azainet the young 
men, and sent him abroad on acount of the 
affair Marparet tuld me the etory with her 
own lips, and showed me Mr Kawdon’s por 
trait He and al! bie family are a poor as 
charch mice, «he told me, bet they had 
great expectations ia the matrimonial way 
for the young man He might bave married 
bie cousin, the only child of «a rich mann 
facturer, who bas a eplendid place near 
Rewdon Park and who very much wished 
for an alliance between the two families.” 

The first time we were alone together I 
told John Marlow what I had beard from my 
sister, determine| that be should not suffer 
a second time from a misplaced affection, if 
any effort of mine could prevent the sacri 
flee The effect of my words was much 
more severe than | had anticipated, and I 
saw that the grave iron-gray bachelor bad 
been bard hit 

“T mast know how far thie affair has 
gone,” he eald abruptly, ‘1 will ask Mar 
garet for an explanation ” 

* Will that be fair to my wisters ?" Tasked 
“Mice Lawson may very justly consider 
them guilty of a breach of confidence, and 
she will aseuredly think mean arrant enol 
for talking of her affaire. I should not have 
broached the subject if you had not ex 
pressed a kind of dread of Chia gtrl's in 
Haenee over your mind’ 

* You,” he replied, “7 did fear herin 
fluence, heaven knows whether wisely or 
fooliehty: ant Twill take care not te com 
mit you or vour sisters, Prank [bat T mast 
know the truth from Margaret's own lipa I 
have the right of a future busband to ques 
tien her The die it east, Frank, She he« 
promived to be my wife it ie rather rapid 
work, no deowht: bat Mise Lawson's lonely 
position juetifie’ my acting promptly, and 
no lapre of time could make me lowe her 
better than Ido [ have aryed her te cou 
pent to an early mariage, and | hope to 
marry her from her uncle's bourse, in Lon 
don, before the beginning of Lent. You 
moet not think me a fool for thie eudden 
pasion, Prank This girl brought the me 
moryof my youth back to me, and it tein 
her power to atone for all the palin her 
mother inflieted upon me.” 

I tried! to conyratulate him, but it was 
now my turn to be weakly eaperstitious and 
to perovive a kind of fatality im this affair 
The truth of the motter wae, that LT eould 
not bring meeelf te beliewe in Miss Lawson 
There wae a lebt in those brillant, hazel 
eves that wee not the radiance of a candid 
soul = T watched her closely after thie con 
versation with Jolie Marlow 4 and allbouch 
her manver to bim wae all that it should 
have been, I was ecoretly convinced that 
she had no real lowe for ber affianced hus 
bard 

Whatever explanation aroee between the 
levers appeared satiefactory to my frend 
He tol! me afterwards that Marywaret had 
behaved with perfect cand It was true 
that voune Rawdon had made her an offer, 
but she hed never in any manner encoun 
raged hie attentions or returned hie affex 
tion The affair bad reached bis father's 
ears through one of hie eletere, Mise Law 
aon’ pupils, and had reenited on his baniah 
ment from } but the heart and mind 
of the gowerness hal, according to her own 
aceount, been utter!y unallected 

My ei-teo rs we epeecdiiy informed of Mi 
Laweon « enpavement and were too poe 
natured te ferl anything bat pleasure on 
hearing the new 
the age of the by 


aithouyh n their eves, 
room entarely destroy: ! 
the romance of the courtship Clara could 
not banish the recelleetion of Horace 
Rawdon, the abeent traveller, who had 
r etpetitien to the cosat 


¥ that 


gone on a tracing 
of Aftica, b pir toentich himeelf 
mean 

** Margaret oveht to have waited for 
reture,” sald ms ter 1} wehe waa 
very much uu we with bom when «} ‘lint 
came here, let be siv what «b wil 

In the second week in January, Mr Mar 


low le eto retour to Lindos n t 


ena a 'y at niroray 
Laweon was t «ay s for mw forte 
alterwanis | tetu t her relations, w 
Were cager bo re ve ber, now that rhe w 
atvout te make ant ‘ marriage 
Her ur Mr Sar el! law warn st s 
broke eooupyvine a large. paudily furn 
hous t lavewacer , 


During t week follow e Mr Marlow's 


dep: rture, | amused myself by wotching 
Mi«e law » in the tntereate of mw friend 
Every other me ngs poet browght ber a 


letter f om ber | ver, and several regist red 
packets of jewelry gratified ber daring the 
course of the week ner were Mr. Marlow « 
gifts by any means trifling in valine = I fen 
cied, bowever, that she received these 
tributes very much as a matter of course ; 
an! on more that when she 
talked to me of my frend, it seemed to me 
that she was more inteat on obtaining in 
formation a+ to his poritior 
Indie than she was interested in MY praises 
of bis character and talents 

It was on my lat morning at home, that 
the post bag brooght Mise Liwson a foreign 
letter, the aepect of whieh caused ber ew 
dent agitation. She 


Ocean, 


and reaourcesetn 


led not open thi opie 


t'e at the eakfast-table, and 1 thought 
that ebe looked at me soa e@whaet anx ously as 
ehe slipped it int ber pocket Nhe knew 


that | was guir t+ epeod the next week 
with her lower, aod m thap: imagioed that I 
should mention this letter 

1 found Jobe Marlow in exesllent epinite« 
He had sketohe! out a continents! trip woth 
bis young wife for the month of March. and 
had engaged a pretty furnished house at the 
West-end to receive them an their retarn to 
London in May. 

“| shall give her all the pleasures and 
@ayeties that a woman of ber age hae a 
rght to enjoy,” he said. “ She epall have 
me eccasion to regret baving married a man 


twenty -years her senior" 





Tel! me one thing, Marlow.” I raid 
eeriourly “You mean thie to be a love 
mateh, don't vou’ You wouldn't marry 
Marraret Leawem, if you helhewed her ir 
| flaeneed by your position aad fortune, would 

you, of 1 fellow 
I woah! not, Frank 
‘Ro help you heaven * 
ho help me beaven'” he anewered, as 
earnestly 1 believe she loves me, Frank 
If 144 net think that, | would sooner cat 
wy toreet than marry ber.” 

There are some men who think love 
comes after marriage,” | said, prevent'y 

lam not one of those, I have received 

Margaret Lawson's assurance thet she 
lowes me; and I hellewe her from my soul. 
Have you avything to sey against her, 
Prank? 

“Oh, nothing,” I replied hastily, rather 
alarmed by that somewhat tigerieh ferocity 
with which « maa over bead and ears in 
love in aeoustomed to bear the impeachment 
of bis betrothed. Tremembered that foreign 
letter, and the endden flash whieh hal over- 
spread Mies Lawrou's face as she received 
it, but I dared net mention the suty ct to 
my frien? It seemed so mean a thing to 
persi«t in doubting the lady, and the letter 
might be from any one in the world except 
that aleent traveller, Horace Rawdon, I 
did, however, doubt this lady's trath, al 
moet in epile of myself, and listened to my 
friend's anticipations of happiness with 
sccret miagiving My viett to him was pro 
longed much beyoud the week I had i 
tended to devote to it. I cined at ays 
water with the Lawson family-—a showy, 
ceremonial banqnet; aod T spent a good 
deal of my time with Jobu Marlow and bis 
future at picture-galleries, theatres, and 
other places of entertainment 

1 bad oceasion to crows the Dark one 
morning in the direction of Kayewater, on 


my way to call upon some friends in Hyde. 


park Gardens; and in one of the lonelier 

walks | waa surprised to meet Miss Law-on. 

She was quite alone, aod rcemed, as | 

thought, not alittle embarrassed by meeting 

me. I knew that she had refured to attend 

a morving concert with Mr Marlow that 
day, on the plea of particular business in 
the way of shopping, and was therefore dis- 

posed to wonder at fading ber etrolling idly 

here She «aid something about an atre 
cious headache, which bad oblige’! her to 
put off all business, and distmixsed me, as | 
thought, rather impaticntly 

My friends were not at home; and I re 

crossed the Park withia balf an bour by an 
other and longer route, takiog the further- 
most border of the Serpentine, Here, having 

no special oecupation for the afternoon, I 
lingered to emoke a cigar, stretched at full 
length upon a bench by the ade of the 
water “he day was mild for the season of 
the year, but the gardens were almot de 
werted at thin time 
reverie by @ man's voice close at hand, 
saying loudly, 

“If you throw me over, Margaret, you 
will be as false and heartless a woman as 
lever breathed the breath of life. You know 
j that I trusted implicitly in your promise to 

marry me whenever T came home to claim 
you, and you know that | have broken with 
my family for ever in order to be true to 
you I might have done well abroad, bad I 
heen content to wait for success; buat I 
could not endure life away from vou, and I 
availed myaelf of the firet of portunity that 
arwe for my return TL have accepted a 
clerkship ina merchant's office, with a salary 
that will just enable us to live. It it no 
brilliant prospect to offer you, Margaret; 
but tts better than the dependence of your 
position as a poverness, and it is a life to be 
shared with a mau you have professed to 
lowe," 

The answer to this speech escaped me 
The spenker was walking slowly beside a 
lady on the other aide of the noble horse 
che-tnut beneath which | was seated, com 
pletely roreened by the maswe trunk from 
They walked a 
This time 


these two promenaders 
little way, and then returned 
the lady was speaking, and | recognized the 
clear musical tones of Miss Lawson's voice 
“You know that I have alway* been true 
to you, Horace ohe said: bot it was not 
the less foolish of you to come bome, | was 
lahocked by vour imprudence when I re 
ecived sour letter frou Marseilh Such a 
ster will be eure to ageravate vour father 
anid your frie nds” : 
Tthoucht sou world be pla lof my re 
turn, Maryaret 
“Or cours Il am glwl to see you; but I 


uno sorry that your prospects hould he 
wrifived foolish impatience, We 
are both your enough to have waited f 
year 
Not a werd of r engagement to John 
Marlow They pa 1 the tree again, re 
uroed and tl phat 1 wit! a fow pace 
of me seat 
*May Peal! uy ron at sour ut 
‘ hI ‘ 1 dare 4 reeive you 
ther I wil ve safew d I 
have nt r al ! f ‘ 
in eor { ‘ to day Ty ur 
. au ‘ aoe ’ «Vere lo a 
| ‘ ‘ ' 
A brief mee nia co par 
Marcrare Wh shail Teee y i 
Ih i | a “ lw , t 
s i 
Ile kiwwe ber, and t } very 
i ' 7. © t re to tie ! pace 
‘ a tue nt lI roxe ae M l ‘ t 
rt ia vy, an entrived tou ‘ 
t face to fac He wa ‘ ing slowly 


Hg, sWinging bis cane to aod fro, with a 
vers mo aly ‘ infenane He was a’ » 
lsome face browg d 


fue fellow, with a har 
by foreten eur 

Il went back to my friend's ) wl yvings corely 
purtied as to my line of conduet It was 
evident that Margaret Lawson had Yee ived 
him se to ber relations with Horace Raw 
don; but it id net appear to me that ashe 


meant to jit the elder man 1 hat litrle 
doubt that the letter «he was to write ber 
fold love would contain the insellivence of 


her appreaching marrage with Joven Was 
low She had shrank ma coaar ly manner 
from telling vourg Rawdon « truth which 
the woeld not fear t commun ficste in a 
letter, It was his arg 
drvaced 
| *She te jivet what I wht her.” Tas 
to mi aelf—°* eelfith and cold hearted to the 
ast Cepree 1 shonld Gesriy | we to we her 
left in the lurch by both her eaitur. 
| Om reflection I decided that it «as best 
te telt Juobu Merlo«w the whole truth Ile 
was tlikels enongh to detest me fur my 
terference;: bat | wae wil ing to « fle: hi« 
dvlike rather than that he shoul! watk 
| bhiedfold imto a matrimonial enare for leck 
‘of fair warning 


just brought him 
* Another bank gone " be said 
| cutta Imperial.” 


* the Ca! 








| witness of our interview, 


I was roused from my | 


1 foant him ree ting ‘it. | 
Indian letters, which the overland mat! bad i 


* Does that affect you *" I avked anxiously 

* Personally to the extent of a few bun 
dreds only; but 1 have many friends who 
will suffer.” 

It «truck me that thie failore might be 
turned to some aecount asa trial of Mine 
| Laweon"s truth; but | said nothing about 
| this to John Marlow, | only told bim, in the 
simplest manner, what I bad heard that 
afternoon in Kensington yardens 

John Marlow was deeply moved, but be 
sald very little, and I saw bow prinfully 
weak he was upon thie subject. We were 
both to dime at Bayswater on the next even- 
ing, and I felt sare that he would take ocea- 
sion to question his betrothed. He did not 
wait for the evening, howevgr, but went 
early the following morni call on Mies 
Lawson, She wae out with ber sunt an! 
courins; and be cane home jooking ill, 
tired, and depressed. When the evening 


myrelf t> carry his excuses aud my own, 
about an beour before the dioner bour 

Mr. Lawron was out; and on fequestinz 
to ree his niece, Lwas ushered tothe hbrary, 
where the young laly came tome. I told 
ber of Mr. Marlow’ i\iners, and the received 
the pews with evident uncasine. 

Tt is wery wwiden, is it not’ she asked, 
| looking at me in a wery searching manner. 

“Ves, it is sudden. He seems to be suf 

fering from a kind of low fever.” 

* My uncle telis me there has been a great 
bank failure in Caleutta, I hope that does 
not affect Mr. Marlow?" 

| “Not to any great extent, I believe,” I 
replied with considerable hesitation, for I 
saw the young lady had already taken 
fright. 

*Thut to some extent it does,” she an 
ewered quickly. ‘“ Do you think it is anxiety 
that has made him ill Y" 

** He certainly does reem troubled in his 
mind; but hia anxiety may not arise from 
business matters.” 

* From what elae could it arise?" 

* You would be more likely to know that 





than I, for | am eure he bas no secrets from | 


” 
you 


troubles,” 
‘Lam gind to hear you ray that,” T re 


plied; “*T should be sorry for bim if he | 


were to win only a fair-weather wife.” 


Mi«s Laweon charved me with all manner | 


of affectionate messages for her betrothed, 


and | departed My friend's illness lasted 


for some days, and even after his recovery | 


the fever left him worn and pale, 

** Prank,” he said to me on the first morn- 
int that we breakfaated together in the sit 
ting-room, ** lam going to offer Miss Law- 
sou her freedom, and | want you to be a 
I have thought 
the subject eut during mi illuess, and I 
trust | have come to the right way of think- 
ing Isball make no allu-ion to the meet- 
ing in the gardens, as | do not want to com- 


| promise you 


*T accompanied him to Mr. Lawson's 
house, and was present throughout a rcene 
which touched me deeply. My friend spoke 


with a noble simplicity, « fering to release | 


his betrothed, and imploting ber to with- 
draw from ber evgagewent unless she could 
give bim ber whole heart, 

‘* | am twenty years your senior, Madge,” 
he said, ‘* and have nothing but my truth to 
commend me to you. Let os understand 
each other before it is tuo Jate. Nothing 
but misery could come to either of us from 
a loveless union,” 

She looked at him with a curiously search- 
ing look, and hesitated a little before re 
plying 

* You must have some hilden reason for 
this formal offer, Jolin,” «he sand 

It is nota formaloffer; IT have no reason 
but my desire to be secure in the possession 
ot your heart.” 

* Have you any cause to donbt me?’ 

“fT cannot answer that question very pre- 
cisely, There is such a thing as instinctive 
doubt. IT hnow and fecl my own demerits. 
Our engagement was a hasty one, and I 
wut te give youa fair opportunity for with 
drawal before it is too late, Tenutreat vou 
tobe true to me, Margaret—to me and to 
yourself, Bat To not want to burry you; 
take time for retheton; tet me see you 
aan to-morrow at thie time.” 

Mr. Laasen came into the reom as we 
were taking leave, and his niece had an op- 
prrtuvity for speaking to me atone while 
Mr. Marlow was talking to him, 

Your friend is lookiog very ill,” she anid 


witiousiy; “* | fear this bank business must 





le a serious affair” 
Ve . 1 regpled vith equal gravity; ‘it 
means ruin for the lovers.’ 

Se had no time te question me further, 
snd T felt assured that her mystification was 
eomplete She attributed her lovers offer 
‘ ly toa sin bis circumstances, 
Whteb be im net candid enough to explain 

i wd not long to wait for bis answer: it 
came by that event g's post She had 
theugh! earne yupon the subject, and was 
‘ vieeed that hos offer to retense ber ir 
prota ilst tw neaapaible w | 
tect affection It wae beat therefor that 
th er sould be acoepted, aad that both 
thoult hotd themselves free, This reply 

ane upon Joon Marlow as a thuns rholt 
la *, uf ber dupleity with regard to her 
lenrageme t, he hat to the last beliewed 
iu Morerarcet Lawsou's love for hime: |f 
You are nght, Frank,” be eait; * | 
have only exposed wisel€ ty a second 


disap pomtaenut 1 «hall fro back to India 
bexe month, and leave the ground clear for 
Horace Rawdo, " 

* Wuom she will jt jost as she has jilted 
you,” LE replied ‘Soe will new reom-ent 
to marry a clerk in a merchant's office: un- 
less, indeed, the prospect of bie futare 
baronetey should tempt ber,” 

The weuc proved my guess correct. Misa 
Lawsou maried a merchant-priace whom 
she had met at her uncle's house, aod whoee 
bablieg attentions, taken in conjunction 
with the bank fauare, had tempted her to 
the breaking of bec engagement. This gen- 
Urman tated withia six mueths of his mar- 
tage, and 1 from hia creditors, leaving 
hie wile to exixt as best she might on her 
eutings asadaly governess, This means 
of sub-i-teoce lus, however, been aug- 
toented of late by an annuity of seve uty- 
Is, m ttled on ber hy an anouy- 
mous benefactor, whee nawe Lknow to be 
Jom Nvgus Mariow, My triend returned 
t» latia, where ho is now an tmivendy 
pros cous man, but a confirmed bach lor, 
happy an the pursait of his profes ion, and 
with vo thought beyond it, 


hve proun 


C#™ Electricity as a beating medium bas, 
it is ase rted, boen successfully tried at the 
Hlovel Dieu Uo pital mm Pari-, aw! it is re- 
porte? that ber after the other lacge hus- 
j weit sof that city will be warwed by means 

wf the electiical apparatas instead of by 

oval 


came, be was too ill to dine out; and I went | 


‘I hope not; I have a right to ehare hia | 
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The Diamond Ring. 


FROM CHAMBERS’ # LONDON JOURNAL, 


Mr. Raker himself told us thie «tory. He 
eaid it was true; nor is this unlikely. I have 
known Mr, William Henry Baker persuna'ly 
for a nomher of years, and I am inclived to 
think be has hitherto neverin al! his life 
told the truth. Now, it is so manifestly im 
probuble that the most consistent man should 
| protract a long and aseful career of story- 
telling to such extraordinary limita, without 
|atsome period telling the truth sheer 

misadventare, that it is quite lkely Mr. 
| Baker may have committed himself in this 
| inatance. At least the time has arrived for 
human nature to assert itself, according to 
the doctrine of averages. 

“Only once, gentlemen,” rail Mr. B., 
|**have I been deceived. William Henry 
keeps bis eyes open, in a general way; Wil- 
liam Ulemry also takes the liberty of seeing 
cutof them. He uses them, asa rule, for 
purpores of observation, gentlemen. Still, 
l aimit I waa, onee, taken in by as dead a 
swindle as could be, lam not ashamed to 
own it. I made money by it, after all; but 
| I was swindled 

**1t wax about a diamond ring. I knew 
| the fell. w who had it for mang years in the 
| way of business, He was acommercial tra- 
| veller, and used always to flash this ring 

about whenever he came round on hia jour- 
neys. A jeweller friend of mine, who bhap- 
| pened to be in my office once when Mr. 
tiook called, asked, I remember, to be allow - 
ed to examine it; and had pronounced the 
stones to be diamonds of the purest water, 
| telling me afterwards the ring was worth 
about seventy pounds, Mr. Blook's initials 
| were engraved in-ide the hoop of the ring: 
|*R. B.;' and besides that, it was a ring of 
peculiar and rather old-fashioned make, In- 
deed, having once seen the ring, no one would 
| be likely to mistake it for another. Well, 
Mr. Blook go* into difficulties, and went ro 
entirely to the bad, that | never saw or heard 
anytbiog more of bim. But about two years 
afterwards, whilst walking down a back 
street, my eye was taken bya ring exhibited 
in a pawobroker’s window, ‘Mr, Blook’s ring,’ 
I exclaimed directly; ‘I'll swear to it.’ It 
was in a tray with a number of very seedy- 
looking rings, and was aa discolored and 
dirty as they were. I went into the shop 








j 


| and asked to look at it. 
an oll Jew, said: ‘Yesh; I might see bis 
ringeh; but he didn’t know mo-h about 
| ringsh himebelf. They woreh unredeemed 
pledeca—thash what they woeh—and they 
| wosh all marked at the monish advanshed 
|}upon them, with a very shall overplush 
for interesh—tharh all he knew.’ 

** There was no mistake about it, It was 
Mr. Blook’s ring, and had his initials inside. 

| but how did the Jew get it? He would 
jsoon tell me. Referring to bis hook, he 
| found it had been pawoed two years ago in 
{the name of Smith—‘ Thash all he knew. 
| Woald I buy? It wosh dirt sheap—three 
| poundsh twelve; and cosht him all the 
| monish !’ 

‘* Three pounds twelve!’ I repeated, 
thinking he bad made a mistake; for the 
ring was worth twenty times that amount ! 

*** Well, if it wash too dear, be had some 
sheaper ones—beautiful ringsh, he dare- 
| shay—but he knew sho little about ringsh, 

you shee, exshept that healwaysh advansbed 
wo mosh monsh on them. One couldn't 
'undershstand everything in his bishnish, 
you shee, from flat-ironsh to diamond-b.’ 
|" | bought the ring, after beating the Jew 
down half-a-crown, partly to prevent his 
suspecting its valae, and partly—well know- 
| ing the disposition of the pecaliar people— 
| to oblige him, 

** | wore my new purchase about, with no 
little inward satisfaction at having bettered 
a Jew ata barzain. In my own mind, I ac- 

| counted for ita coming into his possession 
| somewhat in this way: Mr. Blook must 
| bave sold the ring, wnen in difficulties, to 
|eome ove el-e, It was quite certain Mr, 
Bleok had pot pawned it at the Jew's, or 
the Jew woull have known its value. The 
ring must, then, have either been lost by, er 
stolen from, a sub-equent possessor; aud 
the finder, or thief (whichever it harpened 
to be), being twrorant of its value, had 
taken it to the Jew, who knew no better. 

‘There is a certain commercial club in 

!our town, which I occasionally visit. The 
members are of an easy and son ewliat lively 
| disposition; generally given to indulge in 
that playful style of banter popularly known 
as*chill.’ My diamond ring came in fora 
yood share of it. 1 can stand chaff as well 
us most men; bat I put it te you, if, when 
you know very well your brilliants are real, 
| it isn’t a little annoying for the chaff of a 
whole body of people to assume the charac- 
ter of persistent disbelief in the value of 
For instance, the waiter an- 


your yewe Iry id 
swers the bell. 

** Did any gentleman ring?” 

“*Oh ves," one of the members would 
retort; ‘it was the gentleman with the paste 
diamonds,’ 

** avain, there are kinds of sham briiliants 
known as Imesh Diamonds and Isle of Wight 
Diamonds. The clab (not one or two mem- 
bers, but the whole body) refused to recog- 
nize such distinctions, and insisted on desig- 
nating the whole clays of shams as ‘ Baker's 
Diamonds,’ * Baker's Paste,’ my gems were 
ilxo denominated, They actually sent me 
he post a cireular of somebody's Baking 
Powder, adding to it at the end, where it 
says the public is respectfully cautioned 
against spurious imitations, ‘def more pur- 

| ieularly againat a specious prepairation to de- 
ceive the unwary, known aa Baker's‘ Paate.”? 
Now, after two or three week«, this became 
tiresome. Stutl, | took no notice, and af 
| fected not to think the remarks intended 
| for me. 

*f bardly know what made me go and 
call on my friend the jeweller. It was not 
that fT bad any doubt of the genuineness of 
the diamonds, especially as he was the very 
}man who had before valued Mr. Blook's 

ring at seventy pounds, But it had been so 
diuned mto my head they were false, that I 
wanted jast a formal confirmation of the 
estimate he had previously formed of their 
worth 

**Oh yes,’ said my friend the jeweller; 

|‘ | recognize the ring again directly. Wart 
to kuow what it's worth” (He put it in 
the scales) * Well—bh'm—about seven-and- 
twenty shillings for old gold.’ 

“* Eb said I, as pale asa turnip. ‘ Why, 
didn't you tell me it was worth seventy 
pounds? 

; “* Yes,” he answered; ‘ when it had dia- 
mon ls ia it—not when it haa paste.’ 

* Talking the matter over, the jeweler 
suggested, that on Mr. Blook getting tnto 
difficulties, the first thing he did was ro sel} 
the diamon!« vat of his rine, and get their 
places suppliel with ,aste; whiist, finally, 

| be had pe wned it himself with the Jew, as 

@ paste ring. 


| 


*** Well, William Henry,’ «aid I to myself, 
‘the Jew has jewed you, and the club has 
chaffed you, and you may consider yourself 
trod upon, after the manner of speaking.’ 

**Bat the worm will tarn. 

*** Did the jeweller let ont diamonds on 
hire Y I asked. 

* He did, 

***Would he have a certain alteration, 
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The pawnbroker, | 


| 
| 


} 
| 


| 


which I suggested, made in my ring in a 
fortoight's time 
* He would. 
| *** And keep it secret ”’ 
** * Certainly—business was business,’ 


** For the whole of that fortnight I never 
went near the club; that was probably the 
reason why my a rance at the club-din- 
ner was greeted with such lively sallies 
about Baker's Paste. One would-be 
recommended me, whilst helping a tert, 
‘to keep my fingers ont of the pastry.’ Be- 
lieving him to intend some obscure allusion 

| to the gems on my little finger, I thought it 
time to open fire. 

*** Gentlemen,’ raid I, ‘for some weeks I 
| havo listened to casual observations in which 
| the name of Baker has been unworthily ae- 
| sociated with paste and pastry, but have re- 
frained from a avy remark, having 

been firmly persuaded they could only apply 
| to industrious tradesmen employed in the 
| manufactare of home-baked bread.’ (Ob, 
‘oh!) ‘It now occurs to me that such re- 
| marks were intended in allusion to the ri 
| I wear—a ring, I take this mnity of 
| informing you—which, unlike wits who 
| have amused themselves at its expense—is 
indebted for its brilliancy to nature.’ 

‘*They hooted me; they heaped oppro- 
brious epithets on the name of Baker; they 
laughed and talked me down. 

*** Pll bet him five pounds it’s paste,’ said 
one. 
**So will I,’ eaid another, ‘And J.’ 
‘And I,’ 

** So said eleven of them. 

“** Really, gentlemen,’ said I, ‘I am sorry 
you should take the matter so much in 
|earvest, All 1 can tell you is, I believe my 

ring to be a diamond ring, and this, not- 
_ withstanding I will freely admit I only paid 
a very small sam for it.’ 

** They laughed and hooted me etill more 
at this admission. They said that settled 
the question, and that it was paste. 

** 1 told them [ didn’t think it was. 

*** Well, would I bet ?’ 

** IT would rather not. 

** More hooting. 

‘At length, very reluctantly, I overcame 
my scruples. The name of Baker is a name 
too closely allied to the gentile bred (arms,, 
four loaves, ppr—scjant, quartered—crest, 
the doe, lerant) to allow it to be wantonly 
sullied, I bet, 

‘** We adjourned to the jeweller’s, 

*** Without question, they were diamonds,’ 
the jeweller decided, ‘ and some of the finest 
he bad ever ecen.’ (He ought to know, as 
they were his property—hired by me for the 
oveasion,) 

*** Eleven fives is fifty-five, gentlemen.’ 

‘‘Having established the value of my 
ring, and freed the «ame of Baker from sus- 
picionv, I paid for the hire of the real geme, 
and had the paste stones reset in their places, 
believing, after all, the reputation for dia- 
monds to be as good as the possession of 
them, and free from the anxiety. 

**1t was talked about, and noised abroad: 
it even reached the little back street where 
the pawnbroker lived. You should have 
ereen him, 

*** Real shtones! Oh, my heart! She- 
veothy-five poundsh—dead robbery—clean 
gone, Ob, my bootshe and bones! not to 
know that folkshe do shometimes come and 


| pawn real diamonsh for pashte, sho as to 
| have less intereeh to pay tor taking care of 


their ringsb. Ob, my blesbed heart, only 


thivk of it!’ 


**He came to me. He grovelled, and 


| wrigrled, and twisted himself befere me. 


He prayed me to eell him bis ring again. 
‘Oh, my tere Mishter Baker, you wusht 


| shell it to me, or I shall be a ruined old 


manshe, The time wosh not out, and 
Mishter Smit has come to redeem it, and he 
shays that it wosh a legacy, and if he doesh 
bot get it by Shaturday next he will ruin 
me-——<h-help bim, he will, Ob, Mishter 
Baker, think of it; twenty poundsh—all in 
golid—sholid money. Now, my tere, what 
do you shay ¥ thersh a good mansh !’ 

‘What did I say’ Could I turn a deaf 
ear to the distress of the old man’ There 
are people who might do it, geutlemen, but 
not people of the name of Baker—not W. H. 
Baker. I certainly did ask him for more 
money. We compromised it at last at twenty- 
two ten, which he paid, part in sixpences 
and coppers, and owes me fourpence-half- 
penny to this day. 

** Twenty-two, nine and sevenpence-half- 
penny, and fifty-five pounds, is seventy- 
aeven, nine, seven and a half. It just paid 
for the real diamonds; for | bonght the ones 
I had previously hired of the jeweller, and 
had them set in a ring the fac-simile of Mr. 
Blook’s, except that the initials inside are 
Wo IL B. 

* That was the only time I was ever ewin- 
dled, gentlemen,” Mr. Baker concluded, 


C= A goung girl committed suicide near 
Liverpool, Eugiand, recently, because ber 
sister with whom she resiced, refused to 
allow her to ** butter” a piece ot bread. 

eR The passage of the Sucz Canal is de- 
scribed as a sail for some handred miles 
along a broad ditch, with high sand-banks 
ou either side, over which at rare inter- 
vals you get glimpses of a sandy desert. 

(3 Paper is entering into nearly every- 
thing we use. The Yankces now make it 
intw pails, washtubs, and spittoons. — 

€@ The President is not smoking 50 
much as formally. The smoke burts bis 
eyesight. - 

C# Miss Vinnie Ream is now in Rome, 


‘indnstriously engaged upon the statue of 


| @rtion in trying to learn to write. 


Abrabam Lincoln. During ber stay in Paris, 
she modelled busts of Mrs, Fremont and 
Gustave Dore. The latter took much inte- 
rest in her, offering her room ia his studio, 
and extending to her many courtesies and 
kind attentions. , 

€@” Keeping children after school is in 
every respect a bad practice. It annoys both 
teacher and pupil; and is an evil which per- 
petuates itself. Pupils who are kept after 
echvol usually go home out of humvur with 
teacher and school generally, It should be 
@ constant aim to arrange things in such a 
way that every pupil may go home feeling 
hoppy. The result aimed at by this prac- 
tice may, in most cases, be worked im other 
ways. The natural consequences of poor 
lL ssuns would seem to be failing in rank. 
In gradcd schools, pupils who neglect their 
leesons, may be piaced in lower classes, even 
in a lower department. 

t#~ The Cincinnati Commercial thinks 
that Gen. Spinner’s iliness 1s due to over ¢x- 
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vamity. 

It is well meant, bet it is probably a cruel 
thing of parents to —~e - vanity in 
their children; for, after all, w comfort 
oun, thane bo Be Hts sonal to vanity? Vanit 
is the only thing w men's 
tempers y sweet. 

Moreover, vanity is of such a versatile na- 
ture that it will accommodate itself to all 
ages, fortunes, and circumstances. Hope 
grows old; aspirations become middie- 
aged; and eyen strong affections fade away. 
But vanity knows none of these foolish 

es, aud remains as unwrinkled as the 
t is like the insect which always takes 
the color of the leaf it feeds upoa, and al- 
6 finds a leaf to feed upon. 
here are direct tes to almost 
every affection of the mind but vanity. For 
hope, there is despair; for joy, sorrow ; for 
pleasure, pain; but there is no direct op- 
posite ia language to vanity. In fact, we 
refuse to contemplate the possibility of 
there being a man so miserable as to pos- 
sess the opposite quality to vanity.— (ood 
Words. 


t# The brakeman's § ‘ occupation's 
gone.” An atmospheric brake for railroad 
trains bas been invented by George Westing- 
house, Jr., of Pittsburg, which thus far has 
sucoee stuily stood all tests, and bids fair to 

ame inte general use. With the aid of 
this brake, it is claimed, a train may be stop- 
ped almost instantly, while going at a high 
rate of speed. 

2 Chicago has a little girl who obtains 
a livelihood by begging, popular sympa'hy 
being excited by her exposing a band con- 
taining five fiugers and three thumbe, 

t@ The snow is twenty inches deep in 
many parts of Michigan; and strawberries 
are ripe in Florida, 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—Sales of 9600 bble, including superfine at 
$4,575 @5; middlings at $450; extras at $5,%5@ 
5,874; Northwest extra family at $5,75@6,87)s; 
Penna do do within the same range of Sgures; [n- 
diana and Ohio de do at $5,87)¢ @4,50 and fancy lots 
t 
“af A jv beat: cates yg JH 7 1 and 

eotern at $1 1,32, ware at 
or Virginia white mt $1,365 000 


1,32, iachudi wu Pa 
bas Indiana ¥ hite at § Cora; sales of 40,000 bus 
at 9 080 1,10 tor ol old Sellow; 85@s6c for camp, up 
vie a? gees od prime dry new; $1,(8 for 
Western mix _S “mec tor prime dry new white. 
Oate; sales of bus Penna, Wertern and Dela- 
ware at 68) ad 


PROVISIONS—Sales of new mees Pork at $32,50, 
Mees Beet may be quoted at $*. 20,50 for city packed 
extra family. Beet Hame—Sales at $21@ My P bbl. 
Bacon— Sales of ye and fancy canvassed hams ~ 


In@@ic; Excelsior hams om sides at 16@ 2 
shoulders at 1655 @16 mn Meats—Sales 
of 200 tes pickled hame at 1 “Qi ec, and shoulders 


in salt at ide, Lard—Sales ot 200 b and tcr at 19 
@19%c for steam and kettle rendered; kegs at 2c, 
and 500 pails at @ic. Butter—Sales of good roll at 
21@ Me ; very choice do at 25@ Bic ; choice New York 
tub at 45@t6c ; Penna and Western and solid packed 
ranges from 15 to 2c. Checse—Small sales at 17% 
oe" Eggs sell at 446% 47. 

UTTON— Bales of 800 bales of Middling Uplands 
at Bye and Gulf at w6c. 

FRUIT—Green Apples ell at $8,50@4,50 for 
Weetern and New York. Dried Peaches and Appler 
Sales of Apples at 74 @%c, and Peaches at sc for 
quarters, Oy @10'9 for halves, and Oe, i,t 

HAY—Prime Timothy Hay, y 100 er 1,00; 
Mixed do $1,25@ 1, 40; Straw $1,25@1, 40. 

HOPS—daies ot New York at 20@20c, and Wis- 
consin at 2 L0@ Iie. 

IKRON—Vig metal fe not inquired after, Sales at 

ny@40 for No 1; $26 for Forge. Bar Iron com- 
aan SHAS B ton. 

SKEDS—Cioverseed—Sales of 1500 bus at $*,50/ 
§,62) tor fair aud prime quality, Timothy commands 
$4. Flaxsced sells slowly at 2,25@2,30 ® bushel. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 2000 head, The prices realized 
from Ugo cte p>. 150 Cowe brought from $45 
to 75 B head. cep— 12,000 bead were dispored of 
at from 5@6\¢ ° >. 23800 Hoge sold at from §15,00 
to 15,25 8 100 Ba, 





Two Delightful New Music Books for 
Meliday Presents. 
PIANOFORTE GEMS. 

A new collection of the latest favorite Nocturnes, 
Waltzes, Polkas, Marches, Schottieches, Kedow as, 
Four-Hand pieces. Quadrilles, &c., just published in 
oue book complete. 

THE WREATH OF GEMS. 

A new collection of the most popular Songs, Bal- 
lads, and Duets of the day with an accomp. for the 
P auoforte. s - each, boards, $2.50. Cloth, $8. 


Cloth, tull gilt, § 4, Sent, post- paid, en receipt ot 
price. DITSON & CO., Publishers, 277 Warhing- 
ton St., Boston, Til Broadway, New York 

Just published.—-CHRISTMAS C AROLS, O14 and 
New. im teen Carole from the German and Eng- 
lish, 28 conte, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS 
The largest, best selling, and most attractive snb- 
*cription book ever pub ished. Send for circulars 


wihterme, atonce. Addrese U. 8. PUBL 'SHING 
oo., 411 Broome St., New York, and 120 South 
Clark St., Chicago, Lis. octssin 





$100 in Gold, besides Commission, 
MARK TWAIN’S 


NEW BOOK. 
Agents Wanted. 


Sample and circulars sent free. Apply to 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., 
Hartford, Conn. 
Or BLISS & CO., Newark, New Jerery. 


nor 


w-4Mt 


-~ = to $200 per Month to Agents, salary or 
& ( e) commirsion to + i! our Patent White Wire 
Clothes Lines. Addrew Hudson River Wire Works, 
75 Wiluan 8. N. ¥., Chicago, li., Richmond, 
ba., or Memprus, Tenn, boveT-at 


\ AKF YOUR OWN GLOVES ANT MIT- 
s TENS. Patterns for gloves and mittens sent 
iree by return mail on receipt of $1. Address WM. 
H. WOOD, East Venice, New York. 


GENTS.-OBOIDE GOLD.— AGENTS 
4 €20 a day made casy. Onoipe Gop Pat. Fous- 
Tais Paw. fe indestructible Writes 4 pages wita 
one dip. Sella at sight—looke Vike 6 barns cold. 
Sample box, 12 pens, lor 25 cents, t-paid: also 
other poveltics. City Novetty Co., 404 Library 
St., Philadelphia, Pa. dtcis tm 











Ts: MEAGIC EGG,.- Agente wonted. Samp! 
andterms mailed on receipt of 10 ceuta. 4 


drees W. EARL, 26 Laight ot., New York. decis it 


VINEGAR, citer’ wine, Moaseen, ot 


Sorghum in 10 hours, without neing Cruze. For cir- 
culare, address F. 1. SAGE, Vinegar Maker, trom- 
wail, Cons. sug@i-ly 











OOK ! LOOK I—WVy French Compoand wit! 

4 toree the beard to grow thick und heavy on the | 
emocthest face, or bair op the baideet head, = 21 
days, in every case, or money tefanded. Sent b 
portage paid, for 5) cente a package. or 2 for $i Ad 
dress JAGGEKS & BIKRELL, 1080 Brook!)n ot. 
Bi. Louis, Mo. 





| of charge 


| Philadelphia, Pa 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty ccuts « ime for the Gret insertion 
Twewty ceate fer each addittona) tuserticn 
Gi Payment is required in advance. 

—e—erre-ee-;-—-——-—-———- 


“Oek Hell Clothing le ln every respect so 
superior, thet we may safely style it the ‘Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of Americe.” 


FOR FALL AND WINTER, 
1869. 


SUPERIOR 


READY-MADE (LOTHING. 











' 


nme wernsan | Lowest Priced! nat Fe 
CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 


Finest Piece Most & 
onsite } Attistc Work 4 x2! 


YOUTHS’ & BOYS’ CLOTHING. 


Twetal Gan Wear Well 
GENTLEMENS’ FURNISHING G00Ds. 


( Por all Purposes, 
| For all Ages. 


Collars and Handkerchiefs 
oat cat | Best ameGity| ator 


——~—>—_—_—_ _ 


A liberal deduction is always made by this House 
to Ministers, Missionaries, Bditors of Religious Jour- 
nala, Ac, 

Orders are received from a!! part« of the country, 
and promptly and satisfactorily filed, Samples sent 
when desired, 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 
PROPRIETORS, 
OAK HALL BUILDINGS, 


Whole Block on ust} Sixth and Market Streets, 
Bt., from Market 
Minor, Philada, PHILADELPMIA., 


oct 16-8m 





THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon, THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec’y and Treasurer, 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


y offers Greater inducements to Po- 
tiey Holders than any other company in the country. 

It basa Perpetual Charter, a Purely Matual Plan, 
Aneets over 8 Million and a Quarter, able and truat- 
worthy officers, An enviable reputation of seventeon 
yeare standing. 

The BERKSHIRE was the rine? Comrany in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Pulicies NON 
FORFEITABLE. 

Seow Policy iseued by this Company eiuce April, 
A. D. 1841, is NON-FORYEITABLE, and 80 expressed in 
the . -olicy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy |* not roarnit- 
ep by failure to pay Premium when due, but is con- 
tinued inforce under the Maesachoretts Law of April, 


This company 


ivél. 
EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 
One annoal payment keeps the policy in force two 
yeare apd t days. 


Two annus! payments, four yeare and twelve days. 
Three annua) payments, ix yeare and twenty-seven 


daye. 

Four annual payments, eight years and forty-six 
dia 

Fives annual payments, ten years and thity-slx 
daye. 

Six annual payments, twelve yeare and forty-one 
days. 

Nineteen annual payments, thirty ycare and a bun- 
dred and sixty-one days. 

All Profite Equitably Divided annnally among the 
ineured on the (untribution Pian, affording an An- 
bua Dividend wo Policy Holders ranging from 
Thirty to Seventy per cent, of the premium. 

WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 
PHILADELPOIA OFFICE, 
320 Wainut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 
, Sess OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 
‘ebls-ly 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Sights 2 Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL CAPITOL. 


The most etartling, Inetructive, and entertaining 


book of the day. Send for circulars, and *ee our 
terms. Addrees U.S. PUBLISHING CO 
411 Broome ®t., New York 
Chicago, LL 


ortié-om 120 South Clark ot, 
‘AL ESM EN. —Wanted, 4 few re table, energetic 
saleamen, to eell by eample etapdard goods. Ad- 
dress H. UM. KICHAKDS & ©v., 
octlt-ecowm 413 Cheetnut st., Philadelphia, I's. 


GENTS WANTED.—GCAKEAT HINDOO 
4 PUZZLE. Sam ples seut by hae On rece \pt of 
‘Octs. Hindoo naan , 404 Library st, 
Philadelphia. decil 4 


or PIV OBL MES PCNA »>~v 
, sole 
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THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnitying 40 (umes, mailed tor Cente. Truss 
for 91.00, Addrese F. Fr. BUWEN 
yet bor TH, poten, Mase. 


Free to Book Agents, 





We will send a baud«<ome 
ustrated Family Bibic to y “k Agent, Pht 
Address NATION AL ee BL ISHING ©oO., 
nLovwee-taa 


Tht 


i soapeenee of our New | 


DR. J. A. SHERMAN, parwee Ry) mgt 
hie Repture Curative 

The great SS, 
and cure of this 
or duration of the infrmit 
lief. Dr. 8. as principal the 
years, bad uuder hie care the arte 
to thelr great joy, tos 

Nene of the pains 
Appliances; aad, 
daily improvement in 
other per-on ip the United states, 

Prices to suit all chasses. 


. ur the 





lojarica, result: hg from 
with a full Knowledge of the 


from the ase of other Trasees, are 
asecttion, ho promiere greater & 
dircase, than can be obtalmed of any oth 6 perso, or in 


it be the only, a8 well ae the cheapest nim: d 


RUPTURE 


RADIOALLY 


oS Beeb offers 
eoi B Sanwa, 

tho reeultiny from his long and 
gh AL bie of bis ability io relieve all, without regard to the age of the patient 
Gificultics which they may have heretofore encoantered In eceking re 
Curative lastitute, 
fm the country, all of which were cfotuslly felleved, aad many, 


CURED. 
hie services im the plication of 


cer. 4th 8t., New Tork. 
constant de to the treatment 


New Orleans, for a period of more (han Aftecu 


Dr. Sherman's 
comfort, with « 
tee ipventives of any 
over offered the aM@iicted. 


Photo 


graphic likenesses of bed cases before and after treatment aud cur: wailed on receipt of THN cunts. 


jel®Otly 


ee 





—_—— Ee 
AYER'S 
HAIR VIGOR, 
For Restoring Gray Mair to its 


Natural Vitality and Coler, 


A Greesing which \s at once 

* agreeabie, healthy, and effi 
ual for preserving the lair, 
Faded or gray hair ss son ve 
stored te ita original color 
wih thegloes and freshness of 
a in bair le thick: ned, 
alling hair checked, and bald 
Deas th h not always, 
cured by its use. Nothing can 
restore the hair whore the folli- 
cles are destroyed, or the glands 
atrophied and deenved. But 
euch as remain can be saved tur 

| usefainese by this application. 

Inete ad of fouling the hear with a pasty sedimen 
it will keop it clean and vigerons, It occarlona 
ree will prevent the hair from turn: ing gtay or failing 
off, and preveat Free from 
those deleterious i. which make some pre- 
peretions Sa danzerous and tnjurtous to the hair, the 
igor can only benefit but not harm it. If wasted 

merely fora 


IHIAIR DRESSING, 
nothing else can be found #0 desirable, Containing 
neitver oll vor dye, it doers not soll white cambric, 


and yet lasts loug on the halr, giving it arich glorsy 
luetre and a grateful perfume. 


Prepared by Dr, J. C. AYER & (0., 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS, 
LOWELL, MASS. 
PRICK $1.00, 


Bold by all draggiate and dealers everywhere. 
mari8-oamly 











ANTED.—Agents, Teachers, Students, Cler- 
uymen, Farmers’ sons aud daughters, aud all 


\ 


to sell 


BEF 


* TREO 


FOOT GTS: te 


BEHINQ GENES: 
Lie a 


The Great Reformer of the Stage. 


This tnteresting work is a pure, high toned review 
of the amusement world, from a moral stand — 
by one of the mort brilliant writers and advance 
thinkers of our day, who, takiug advantage of her 
early trainivg and vari d experience, shows the prac- 
tical effect of life Benind the Scenes, She points 
out the dangers to the young, and marks, with the 

recision of a pilot, the Rocke aed the Shoalr, the 

‘urrente and the Eddice that are almort certain to 
wreck any soul that dares to enter the Show World, 
with ite falee attractions, and deceptive glitter, It 
ought to be placed lu the bande of all young pe:rons 
to show the hollow mockery of all farhionable 
amusements, sud ebleld them from these allure- 
weote, It ought to be in the hands of older persons, 
church seamen. ond leavers ia suciety, ae it giver 
trehable Information of everything pertaining to the 
subject of Operas, ‘Theatres, Concerts, Cirenses, Me- 
nageries, &c., enabling one to meet every argument 
which may be advanced in favor of these popular 
catch pennies, 

The doors of the Green Room are opened wide, 
that all may eee jor theraselves how things are done 
| Out of eight of the audience, All the ciap-trap of 

ffauce and Tinrel, Spangles aod Patot, Pade and 
Wige, the character of etars, thelr ludicrous blun- 
ders, shams, piqnues, jealouries, quarrels, fralitics 
and vices, which are so carefally concealed by the 
profession, are fully revealed by Mise Logan, the Me- 
tired Actress, Tha giving reliable Iniormation on 
arubject of which the people know less than of any 
other of like interest, 

Beautifully illustrated with about 60 epirited en- 
gravinge, 22 full page cute, 650 pages, on rose-tisted 
paper. Greatest Indacement# yet oflerel, Proapec 
tur, sample copy, boxes, and etationery, Pree. or 
circular, explelning, addreen immediate! y, VAUME- 
L . & & COU.,, Publishers, either at I’ hiladulphia, Ps., 
Cincinnati, Ont: 0, or Middletown, Coun. nové-3m 











Grimley’s Nervine Cordial Cures 
FITS, FITS 
Thie valuable medicine hat cared hundreds of all 


kinds, and it is the only reliable remedy known, 
This bas been need for many year* the other side of 


the Atlantic, and needs but to be treed to be as high 
| ly thought of in the United States as in Kurupe. 
send for sample free of charge. Mold ouly by 
THOS, GRIMURY, Drugetet 


decitt New York 





454 Fourth Avenu 


CURL YOUR HAIR 


THE KRECEIVT, an entirely new Discovery for 
making Straicht Mair Curl, and remaining eo, malted 
for two etamps, Address K. THOK SION Hoboken, 
New Jersey, be pel tm 


GENTS wanted everyahere. Brown's Patent 
i Vouble Cone Ventilating Damper , Midet 
} beat with the least fuel, Send for cir . OF 
BiiGGs & CO, 1864 Warhingtus ew York. 
sua 





| Doe. 


" 
Hustrated Beek of Wonders,” ani 
| sample of oor “Wold Urode fens, matied 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station A, New Yor 
oci2hly 


llave you seen 't? 


If not, 1 fl Send for Clreular 





A New Book, of great importance and jutene: 
| tere *t lo the married and then abeat to marry ha q 
tress (with stamp.) COWAN & ©O<,, 740 Broad 
| way, New York (itr. 
| §&™ Agents Wanted every where eept) G1 





VV EESK ees! wannsa es (St My ITA 
' LIAN COMPOUND will toree tt awd to 
wrow thie and heavy on the emooutheat {4 ‘ ir or 
ul eet a! 21 daye very con via fey 
icfunded Sent i mail, portage paid. tor nu 
1 Kare, or fu ! Acdrees J. SQUihks & 

1042, Bingua aa New York. . 1 n 


YOuR DESTINY: Wat men? 


An merien 
r ; Heed l mr 


‘ a: rtaw ys biel; « a writ t 
i © of abeecnt tr le, marriage, liken fortaus 
4c. wivet while in @ #tate of tran ‘one ha 
Writleh Hho eere bot eurprieed at the truthtal re 
diction. Ad irees, w h bee of har, Mee KATE 


| MAHKOE, Station D., New York. decll 4m 















ALMER wn ; 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
1609 CHLSTNUT STRELT 





piovereut at hom, 


ot PHILADELPHIA. 3 | 
f WyEATOA, 
DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes* A. Al we C! 


These nventions riand approved a8 the “bee.” by 
the most eminent Bciewtific and Surgical Soctetice of 
the world, the inventor heving bee honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD any 
MEDALS (or “ Firet Prizer”), Inctedin 
MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHI ITIONS IN 
oti AND —_ YORK: alro the mort To. 

ot “eivtng | SOCIETY OF SUK 
bey thay a0 PARIN, gt 


hin Patepts place shove 

the KNGLIAH and PAB 
Da. PALMER givce ~~ J Stile wlion tu the Bnei. 
nere of hiv profvesion, aided by men of the hort 
qualidcations and greatest experience. He te special 
ly commirrioned by the GOVERNMENT, and har 


the petronege ot the neat OFFICERS of th: 
ARM ¥ aed NAVY. ix MAJON- GENERALS | 
more than a thoneand lene dist! 


leher! «¢ 
soldiers have worn the PALMKR LIMBS on active 


duty, while etl greater Bumbers of emivent civilians 


are, by thelr fiilimg tmportent poritieus, and 
eMcctually conce tholr talefontune, 
Au Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” nave the 


name af the inventor afired. 


Pampticts, which contain the New Nuss for 
Am tions, and ful! information for oune in 
want of limbs, out tree to «pp mall or 
otherwire, 


The avention oy Sargeons, Mhyrici ane, all per- 
eons interested, ip mont reepectfully solicited. 

The hag yl LanOch ss Anis es ive 8 made 
solely Ld 
tronage of the U. GOVERNMENT. iil 

To avold the tmposition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
a + only to PALMER, ae above 


SORTY THOUSAND CASES OF GOODS 
were shipped from our houre tn one year, to famt- 
lies, clubs, aed merchants, ip every part of the coun- 
try, from Maine to Caliterala, amounting in value to 
over 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Our facilities for transacting this immense business 
are better than over before, We have agents in all the 
principal cities to purchase geome from the manufac: 
turers, importers, and others, for Cae, and often 
- av finmense sacrifice from the original cost of pro- 

action. 

Our etock conslets, In part, of the following goods; 


Shawls, Llanketa, Quilta, Cottons, Ging- 
hama, Dress Gooda, Table Linen, Tow 
Hosiery, Gloves, Skirta, Corsets, de., de 

Sidver-T'lated Ware, S)oona plated on Nickel 
Silver, Dessert Forka, Jive bottle plated Uua- 
tora, Pritannia Ware, Glam Ware, Table 
and Pocket Cutlery, in great variety. 

Elegant French and German Fancy Gooda, 
Reautiful Photograph Albuma, the new cat and 
choicent styles in ‘Warcus and Velvet Bind- 
ing. 

Morocco Travelling Baga, 
and Glove Borea, de. 

Gold and Plated Jewelry of the neweat atylea. 


We have aleo made arrangements with rome of the 
leading publishing houses, that will enable ue to eell 
the standard and atest works of popular authors at 
about one-half the regular price:- cach as Brno, 
Moonr, Bones, Mivron, and Texaveon's Wonka, in 
full etit and cloth bindings aud hundreds of others 

These and everything else for 


OVE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offi ra dongle article of merchandieec, that 
can be wold by regular dealers at our price. We donot 
nek you to buy gouds from ur unless we can sell thom 
cheaper than you can obtain them in any other way 
while the gr ater part of our goods are sold at about 


One-Half the Regular Rates. 


We want good reliable agents in every part of the 
country. Dy « ee your «pare time to form clube 
aud rendiog ue orders, you can obtain the moet tibe- 
rol commirrions, either in Cash or Merchane 
@iwe, aud al! goude sont by ae will be as represented, 
and we guarantee ratielaction to every one dealing 
with our house. 

As the holidays are coming, we are making epecial 
arrange mente to supply every one Who reads our ad 
Vertiecinent, with the most bhaudeome aad ueetul 
holiday presents that can be thought of or wiehed 
tor, and to enable them to preeare them cheaply and 
cxpeditiourly, we wili give to any one who will be 
come our ageut, One Hundred Kree Tickets, enu- 
meratiay some of the many different articles trom 
which you can make your selection of holiday pri 
eonts, 

For returning full clabe from theese Free Tickets, 
accomponied by the cach, we wil! give the same extra 
= miuma that we pow give, joet the same ae if you 





ITandkerchief 





sa! paid 10 cents for each one of your ticket We 
wish you to underetand that not ony other tirm in 
the business can compete wite asin any way what 
ever 

As thie free ticket le only good for the holiday. 


you must eeud io your orders befor the 2th of das 


ary, Inv 





ine ry order? amor _ene SS aceompaniod 
ley tt wh, tl rel ey retaln 62.69, aud in ery 
order “y Ove! 9100, tT Ww may b& retained to 

PAY THE XPRESS CHARGES, 
This offer le more cepecialty to aselet agente In the 
\ sud suthbeorn Dtates, but le open to all cu 
tutacre, 

COMMISSIONS: 

agente Bes em per que in cash or met 
eliat Pin “p thets entire ¢.uhb ut 
whi o liet of commissions 
ver. bee order of ©20, tram 9 luh of thirty, 
sew iD it, a* commicrron, 2 vde, Brows 
or Bheoacted cele anal litera Patio ra, Wool 
square Shawl, } hon Cossimore Pant « and Veet Pat 
tro, ba it) White Count rpane, cte., et ur 91 
ter on order hw 850, from a clad of fitty, we 

th peay rout ou ‘ tn ' ui 
Olw pa rhea Wool Ban to. I lirowe Patte 
handsome Woo ee Shawl Pilver Case Wat 
ele *« or gine 

ber an order “2 0888, fr om a club of one 
tdred, w I pay tl as cotmile 
ye. good yor site “he ting, Cote Silver I ’ 4 
Care Waten, rich long Wool Shawl, euit of all Wool 
Fre teh . ie, et or $l ine i 

YWedo tat om y as trave bg a nef . 
tomer. «hl ! a wy to perro po 
to be our a ite unless pereonally acquainted 

SEND MONEY ALWAYS LY REGIS 
TERED LETTERS 

Por further particulars send for our new ht-pacve 
Calaloyu 


PPATER GLE KA C'ODd., 
St. Boeton. Ma 


ely es 


sud TOW Ss Am 


Drunkard, Stop! 


‘ ‘ HE w Dp J os esd 


{0 GALLONS OF WHISKED Foe 61. 
Turtle Lon heal fur 4 eu roe Db 
Depowit, Wa aud vet 


C., WEst 


fort 





SILVER | 
+ GRRAT | 





7. 


Young Men Why Don't You Ge Te Work? 


J can farnich a few live men im every county with 
*teady emplo;m: ot and pare salary of 920 « week 
for six monrthe. Business light and ¢ 
Suitable for an office or for ae I have no 
cheap, catch-peany affair, but one of the most ase 
tul, Ingenious and wonderta! little machines evr Im- 
vented. A Genuine Curtesittr, It won't cost 
much to write to me, and I wil) send §1.00to 
who is dissatisfied with the investigation 





you 
oe 





New vor NP bos i. Af. 38 Joke Street, 
ee | 5 a9 ia) AAARAA 
uk: tuk bol IRKI ab 7 ag se i 


repared to furnish all ame with constant om- 

the whole of the time or fog 
he spare momcuts, Rariness new, licht and pre- 

Mtable. Perrone of either sex easily earm from 

NO ecents to @5 per evening, and a prepurt.cnal eum 

by devoting their whole ne to the SO pacterss. 

and giris carn pearly se machas men. 1 het afl 

poe this netiow may fend their address, and test the 

buslaces, we make gy leled offer: Te euch 

ae are pot well satiefied, we will send 61 to 

the trouble of writing, Pall panicatar, ed AS 

sample, hich will de te commence work == and « 

copy of The Prapie's Literary Companion—one 

the largest and best toate ge he tant published - 
a'l sent free by mail, on want - 

Poo. 


me at, p: — work, a —; 1 Cc, ALLEN 
Augerts, Maine. 

EXAMINE FOR VOURSELVES® 
48D 688 IF IT 1* NOT PRCTPEDLY THe BRET. 
NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
$3.50 PER ANNUM, 
SAMPLE COPIES FRESE. 


SIDNEY BE. MORASH, Jn., & OO., 
. 37 bark how, New York, 
$290 


for firet class mew 7 Octave Pinnes 
Ment ow teiak U. 8. Prane On, New York, 
The ( heapest, emartext, end heet 


Preory body lites it, Thy wy ° ee 
Wreeasy, Ses ont ey . fy = owe 
ST tom yet ry < sry 

Y ww , 
Weekly ana oral Weekt? CY. r vebwobhe 


Wisin Werte neti tak arenes aed Rene 
ie Specime ne and free. Tiet's 
W twat. AND, Publisher Sun, New York. 





“- 
CTIA. A. DANA, rev ‘ 


Sreeng the 


tol tate and Commerctal Inatituts, (Gen. Pee 
/ eta Lr aaa New domains Cona, inter term 
begins Jan? | 


ANTIDOTE. vit INTEMPERANCE 


is an infallible cure for this fearful vice, Ite use # 
at once remove the taste or desire for stimulants, 

will soon c?eate an yaw istike for them, It can 
be edmlaleter.d in or even water, with- 


out eet y ear yyy y tie? oF 
co, UL ooo 
gists, oF oe 


anion ~ recip a R. WObINSON a on 
ee corner Court and 


Harrison Ste., Brovhly a, 


‘ BS Py » 
COMMON SENSE! 
WANTED AGENTS. — ye month to ral) 
the only GRNUINE IMPROVED COMMON 
SENSKR PAMILY SRWING MACHINE. Price 
only $14, Great inducements to pte, Pd) 

teont popalar ae a Machine of the 

the famous “Kiastic Lock ativch"—-ill devon wind 
of work that can be done on an machine--400,= 
GOO eold and the demand constantly Inereasing. 


Now Is the thins to take ap aveucy, we for et 

hare 4 Heware of t wagers. ' address BR. 
roe 2 CO., Boston, “it rg, Pa., or Mt, 
ouls, o. 


Eryeipetias, Salt Rheum, Piles and al! 
diecasos of the blood and Skin cured by uring the 


SHELDON SPRING WATER, 


Rook of thirty pages, with certificates, sent free, 
Address d, W. BeALS, Trean'r, Bostom, Mass, 


es OV™"ENT. Any number of ladice or 
4 gevtiomen can make from §10 tu 9280 por week, 
in a tight aod easy buriness, requiring no capital, 
and can be done wholly in the evening, Bend Bic for 
clrealare and samples, of stamp for ¢ reular, Marsh 
& 0,7 Pree mont Ro “, nh vatan, Mass. 


‘HOLIDAY JOU RNAL FOR 1870. 





( entelnieg a Fairy Story tor Christmas, Plays, Pus- 
lee and Wenders, 16 large pager, iliaetra Bent 

FREE on receipt of 2 cent stam tage. 
ADAMS & OO , 35 tromficld &., ton, Bios 


KNIT-~KNIT—KNIT. 
AGENTS WAARTED cverywhere to wcll the 
AMERICAN KNITTING MACHINE. the only 
tleal family Kpitiog Machine ever invented. ” Price 
25, Will knit 90,000 stitches pet taiaute, Address 
MERICAN KNITTING MACHINE CU., Boston, 
Maes., or St. Loule, Mo. 


OUR MOTTO 18 


TO XL ALL, 


Hoth jo quality and quantity of goods, oe our agente 
will testily, belong the oldcet house tu the countr 
selling ear hi article for one doll ar, #hipplng all gos . 
the dey the order le received, having a large stock to 
teleet from of Aret-clare goods bou. ht eapreraly for 
fall trade; and to watiefy all that we are reliable, we 
give below (reference by permieston), Jordan, Matsh 
# ©0,; Geo, 4. Winslow & Co.; Bostun Silver Glass 
Co; Lee & Shepard, 





. & Send Tor cireniar, Address EASTMAN & 
KENDALL, 28 lawivy §t., Boeton, P.O Bos K. 
AMERICAN 


Newspaper Directory. 
PRICK, FIVE DOLLARS. 


CONTAINS 


wepapera and o 


odicals in 


Al of the N 





the United States and Ter 
( snada ond the Britlheh C+ 
towne, wiviny + ” Bye 
or yet ral character foro, ore 
i jiar date of « 
crear we, clre 
4 liet of to f nt tr 
Territoric« ¢ , ‘ c 
foion ' hd ! r 
j ' oftat d | hefiealy ? re tier, 
j af ’ r bh of industry i tu 
-} ! Ti ts 
. od i ! , ‘ ug 
' ad wleor * 
4 torn tm reand ter fies nine mor 
thal or tie 
4 ‘ \ " teand der ia al ' nore 
' . ue net 
‘ Og to the 
4 t . {Ver 
A 4 t , tis ’ ito 
> ’ 
‘ \ “ i" a d te 
{ ' 
4 ® 11 ue 1 to 
{ onal . 
a of % r and I 1 n tte 
oo i tetruct 
_ ant | licals devoted to 
i y i yr Pati 
\ f ‘ ae Cevot to 
al ’ 
° staal 
t \ oot cals pr | 
\ i ‘ ) net Seca fh, 
It , talla Wel otal be au 
ie tof Price, BS 
GEO. P. ROWELL, & ©O., Publishers, 


No. 40 Puck Row. New York, 
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Tam of seven 
My 1.6, is Weaddered of great importanes | 
cage, My 1, 2, 3, 7, is what man constant 
« mvall bat tery company that mot on « horwe be wall proseoted with s‘booty tian: | MY f° g' {id what the weiter wecaass Soty 
ee eee + our pot follow .: | ket a 1] seldom ae @ oold, am on account.of a fall. 
ee eee. Sen be | @ the biadmest at. y are Bot | My 1, 3, 4, is a boy's nickname. 
botile in rapid ae vb ty ~ | poy wy be our teamsters ape My 1, 5, 2, 3, 4, ie extensively in the 
of the tmbibers was 2 u | breasts of their horses by a piece 0 middle states. : 
finally came « reaction, a drowsiness over cloth about two feet square, hanging down 1, 7, 3, 4, 5, is whee we should beware af, 
| from the lower end of the collar. This is wires 4. 5, is deen ab festivala, 
an excellent practice in cok! weather, as the My 1,3, "6.7. is Reppenary, yet some- + 
most important part of the animal is con- Chetan dcahenetios , ; 
— sheltered from the cold wind, es- 1. 3. 7, ioe terrible cs P 
pecially when travelling toward a strong My tS 7 Cty ccnsddenel e Ueateh. | 
current. The forward end of horse blan- 12’ 4.5 6. 7. is an animal. , 
beta should be made an clay asouad She | 307 1°53, 7,6 Wan advar 
of a 
bodion. Most horses take cold cs readily as | MY * 3,7, 4, 5, is the dwelling place of ) 
men, if not blanketed while standing, after My 2, 8, 4, is to life. — 
a exerdsing vaflcientiy to produce permriry| 72,45, 6,7, i an fadammcble Quid & 
Unlon chest, a pear the Baptist church. You ‘on, there to tbo dengan — ip eullemng My 2, 7, 6, io on afivert. 
must take bim up de ane, and ~ from cold; but allow him to stand fora few My 4, 5, 3, 1, aumounces the approach of t 
Senet et Selanne Sree Se ae ea rie chad | Ma 4% 2.2, 4 Ie much apprectated by . 
Fellows’ Hall, = 
woah ore, cal eat ser as men een ay 4 PTS, a manag ot 
The driver, with an “ all right,” slammed | My 4, 2, 6, belongs to the vegetable king - 
the door of the carriage, mounted his seat, | The Small Frait Businces. om. 
and was off Instances in which great ta have been ~S 2, 3. bby often caused by unkindness. 
Mr. Kenkel and hie * Joe” set things to | made under favorable circumstances by y whole very unpleasant at this time. 
righta im the place, and in abuut twenty raising small Ray agg om ~ ee FELIX. 
tos were realy to close the mloon, special crops, bave often been published. 
en the identical » Mr again halted be on yp blackberries have Charade. 
fore the door : paid from twe to eix hundred dollars Pet | Beneath old ocean's restless waves 
“What's the matter!" inquired the pro Levey. acre ” Sekt ew loealits hy bich My first lies bid in sunless caves: 
a Se ae > 6 Ln Thieves quickly take ther flight whene'er or 


prictor, 

“T have met with a sad mishap,” an 
awered the driver, “In _ sharply 
around a corner the jolt of the vebicle threw 
them all intoa heap. I have been trying to 
right them, but can't tell which from ‘tother 
Won't you please sort them again?” 


Mew Me Became Deal. 

A Vermont landlord, famous for bei 
deaf just when he wanted to be, when ral- 
lied u his infirmity one day, told his 
am guests the following story : 

When a young man, he worked oo a farm 
for a ovleay old farmez, in an adjoining 
town. On leaving him, a balance of two 
dollars was due George for wages. Havin 
called repeatedly for bis money, the old 
man had some excuse for not paying. A 
sow of the old man's bad a litter of pig-, 
consisting of four; one of them, which is 
— the conse, being « small runt, as 
they call them. George told the old man 
that he would take a pig for his money; the 
old man said he might have the emall one, 
George jumped in the pen, and seized the 
largest pig. The old man shouted 

* Take the emall one!" 

* Let him equeal,” said George; “ I can 
hold him.” 

Old man, excited 

** Take the emall ono!" 

“TH rink his biting,” replied George. 

O11 man desperate, and as loud as he 
could bellow 

* Take the emall one" 

“Let him equeal; | can bold him,” an 
swered Goorge 

* Take him along, you deaf cuss: I can't 
make you hear anythiog.” 

George carried off hie pig in triumph 


ict en the feorre! Mere, 

An old soldier tells the following good 
story While in the three mouths’ service, 
Colonel Connell rode a sorrel horse, and 
Lieut. -Colonel Pond a white horse. At the 
close of the three months’ service an effort 
was mate to re-enlist the men of the regi 
ment. The regiment was formed one day 
at some town in Virginia, and a letter from 
the governor was rewl by Colonel Connell, 
asking that the regiment be re-enlisted 
The Colonel made a speech on the subject, 
and asked all the men who would re-enlist 
to et p to the front. Not a man moved 
Connell, diseouraged, asked Pond to talk to 
the boys, Colonel Pond talked in his way, 
and was in the act of pulting the propos: 
tion in regard to stepping to the front, 


Tur “ Govennon,”—*‘' You are late down this morning, Robert.” 

Ronent (who cannot be brought by his parents to sce that arriving to seventeen 
years > leaving school, being put into the surgery, and Bape | commencing the 
serious ness of life, ion't a joking matter.) “ Very sorry, 


—shaving morning, sir!” 





Anecdotes of Gough. 

Tux Daiven’s Gratitupe.—I was ap- 
pointed to lecture in a town trix miles from 
the railway by which I camo from my Inst 
engagement, and a man drove me in a fly— 
a one horse hack—from the station to the 
town. I noticed that he sat leaning forward 
in an awkward manner, with his face close 
tw the glass of the window. Soon he folded 
a handterchief and tied it round his neck. 
I asked him if he was cold. 

** No, sir.” 

Then he placed the handkerchief round his 
face. I asked him if he had toothache. 

** No, sir,” waa tho reply. 





till he sat leaning forward, At last I said: 
** Will you please tell me why you «it lean- 
ing forward that way, if you are not cold, 
and have no toothache!" 

He said very quietly, ‘* The window of the 
carriage is broke aud the wind is cold, and 
I am trying to keep it from you." 

1 said in surprise, ‘* You are not putting 
your face to that broken pane to keep the 
wind from me, are you ?" 





** Yeu, sir, I am." 





when a tall specimen of the true blue rang | 


out, “Colonel Pond, you get on the sorrel 
horse and we will all go.’ This was receiv 
ed with shouts of approval, Comment is 
unnecesaary 


A Quick Netert. 
The following anecdote of Profs) Adama 
and Shurtleff, of Dartmouth College, is as 


poo! as any narration of Irish wit 

Prof, Shurtleff! was obliged te be very 
careful about going out without his hat, 
leat he should take eold, aud Pref, Adaws« 
was obliged to be equally careful about 
wetting hie feet, for the same reason ab 
seems,” said Prof. A. to Prof, 8., one day, 
‘that your head and my feet are our wy 7 
ry 

“Or moat senmde parta, would be the 
way that I should porase it,” was Prof 
Shurtlefs quick and happy retort 


A FEW years ago the American Sunday 
School Union in Philadelphia published a 
small tract, by De. Boardman, on the im 
propriety of chareb wem bers going to the 
opera, Seon after, one of the leading of 
ficiala of the society was going past the 
opera-house one evening about the time the 
crowd were assembling, and was beset by a 
pack of newsboys trying to sell him a lib 
retto of the play. One little fellow was 

ticularly persistent, calling out, ** Buy a 
wok, sir? buy a book?" At last the vener 
able recretary turned upon the urchin with 


the indignant exclamation, “Do I look as if | €@*barner, just as I threw back my fist, 


I was going to the opera’” The little fel- 
low stood fora moment, eyeing the gentle- 
man from head to foot with a rogu look, 


and replied, “1 thought maybe you might | contact with them so violently, a chill ran 


have a better suit at home '” 








“No CHicken At a dinner party, 
Erekine was seated near Mies Henrietta 
——, commonly called Miss Hennie —— 
who bad been celebrated for her beauty, but 
was then somewhat past the meri of 
life. “They sey rou are a great man for 
— puns,” said Mies Hennie to the wit ; 
* coul you make a pun on me!” ‘Ab, 
Hennie,” was the cruel rejoinder, “ ye are 
no chicken '" - 


Gm ** Alas '” said a moralizing bachelor, 
within ear shot of a witty young lady of the 


company, * this world is at best buta gloomy | become unconscious 


prison.” ** Yes,” sighed the merciless minx. 


** eapecially to the poor creature doomed to | | know 


solitary confinement.” 


GH Maxim for the lazy—No farmer can weaken the in 


plough a field by turning it over in his mind 


| 





*| and occasionally a black bruise, and I cer- 


“Why do you do that” 

“God bless you, #ir, I owe everything I 
have in the world to you” 

** But | never «aw you before 

** No, sir, bat T have seen you. Twas a 
ballad singer once, | used to sro round with 
a half-starved baby in my arms for charity, 
and a draggled wife at my heels, half the 
time with her eyes blackened; and I went 
to hear you in Edinburgh, and you told me | 
I was aman; and when I went out of that 
house, I naid, ‘By the help of God I'll bea | 
man! and now I've ahappy wife, and a com. ! 
fortable home—God blew you, sir! I would 
stick my head in any bole under the heavens, 
if it would do you any good.’” 

His GeerictLarion.—I have been criti- 
cleed severely for the ungracefulness and 
violence of my gestures. [do no not wish | 
to depreeate criticiam; I know I am un- 
graceful and awkward. I once heard a boy 
ray to hie companion as they came ont of 
the lecture room where | had been speaking 
‘Jimmy, did you see him go it with his 
feet’ Lnever studied the graces of action 
or gesture ; probably I should be more grace 
fulif Lhad. We often acquire unfortanate 
habite that are hard to break, A German 
in Philadeiphia told his employer that he 
was ‘going to hear dat Mr. Gough, vat dey 
say dalks mit his goat dails.” [am aware 
that I do oecasionally shake my coat tails. 
How L acquired the habit I do net know ; 
but Leondemn the motion as much as any 
one oan, and would be grateful to any per 
son who would strike me on my knuckles 
with a stick whenever I ‘*dalk mit my goat 
das.” I think Teould net make a specch 
with my hands tied, I have never tried it; 
but I will not make excuses for my ges 
tures, Tam often amused by the commit 
tec, after erecting a platform perhaps twenty 
feet by fifteen, asking me * if | should 
have room enough!" or whether the presi 
dent wonld be in my way if he remained in 
the chair. I remembered a lecturer who 
was not so fortunate as to draw large au 


diences, complaining that they did not give 
him room cnough, ‘Only let me have a 
platform as ny as vou give Gough, and | 


will make as good a «peech, and draw as 
many people, ltis nothing in Gough—it is 
the platform that does it,” 

I find people do not generally prefer to 
sit on the stand while I am speaking; per 
haps desiring to ‘sce him go it with his 
feet,” or fearful of being ktgked off——and it 
is dangerous to get too closg to me when | 
am ‘going it.’ Dr Beman once, when I 
was speaking in his church, stepped very 
softly behind me to arrange a refractory 


and he received a ‘‘stinger” in his face. 
When I felt his hard teeth and soft lips 
against my knuckles, as my hand came in 


| through me; but when I apologized after- 
| wards, the good doctor said, with a smile: 
| ** Remember, sir, you are the first man that 
jever struck me with impunity.” I have 
| found bleed on my hand more than once, 


| tainly could not tell how it was done; but 
| guessed that, while | was ‘‘going it,” I 
must have struck my hand somewhere. 1 
| have said-—acd I believe—that when a man 
| ie thoroughly abeorbed in his’ theme,—when 
| his subject fille him,—he will so far forget 
} all, and everything, in hie intense desire to 
| make his audience feel as he wishes them to 
| feel, that physical suffering will be not only 
| endured triu over, but be may 
‘pain, im the over- 
| ome Dee of his subject on himeelf. 
ton the subject of temperance I 

feel what laay. I know it. I must feel on 
thie theme deeply. No lapse of time can 
ty of my feeling. Burn- 


ing and degradation, and I do feel deeply, 
and must ever, on this great question. — 
Gough's Antobiography. 


An Undertaier’s Wedding. 

There is a “melancholy interest” in a 
little affair that actually ocourred not a 
thousand miles from Boston, a short time 
since. A well-known clergyman received 
one morning @n imperative summons to be 
in attendance to perform *‘ the ceremony” 
at the residence of an equally well-known 
undertaker in the evening. He went ac- 
cordingly, supposing, of course, that he was 
to accompany the man of grief to a house of 
mourning, but ho was agreeably disappointed 
on finding the hous» (over the shop) bril- 
liantly lighted and filled with guests, whom 
the undertaker proceeded to introduce as 
fullowa ; — 

“This is my intended wife, sir, Mies 
Crape. I shall marry her to-night, if you'll 
officiate,” 

** Certainly,” replied the clergyman, some- 
what amused; ‘‘and these are — friends 
to witness the ceremony ?” looking round at 
the crowded apartment. 

‘*Oh, yes, you know many of them—allow 
me-—this is Mr, Bones, Sexton of St. Charles 
Church.” 

Mr. Bones rose solemnly, and heaved a 
hundred-doilar funeral sigh as he bowed to 
the minister. 

“*Mr. Mould, sexton of the brick chapel.” 

*Manld, who had a low-cut white vest, a 


great stories have been told. P. 8. Linder- 
man, of South Haven, Michigan, presents 
a view of the other side of the ject in 
the Western Rural. He shipped 12 crates, 
192 quarts of Lawtons te Chicago.— 
Freighta, truckage, commission and crates 
cost $7.55; the berries sold for $12.64; 
leaving $5.09, or 2 cts. 64 mills per quart 
ek nny mi shipping, portage, &o., to nay 
no raising, capital invested, &c. 
He tried a patch of strawberries, but had 
them up. One of his neighbors 
ad one and one-half acres; he them 
two years and has ploughed up most of 
them. His only object, be says, in confees- 
ing these failures is to caution those not 
acquainted with the berry business to 
‘* make haste slowly,” in entering upon the 
business of raising them for market. 

A New Jersey correspondent of the Gar- 
deners’ Monthly, who has been experiment- 
ing on *“‘ Ten Acres Enough,” sent several 
chests of strawberries to the Philadelphia 
market one day last season, for which he 
paid three cents a quart for picking. They 
were sold by his commission man for four 
cents a quart, 








Tne Pactric GRAssEs.—A _ correspon- 
dent of the Boston Journal says there is one 
singular thing about the grasses of the 
Pacific coast. When apparently dry and 
useless for food the cattle eat them greedi- 
ly, and get fat on straw and stubble. The 
reason is they are rich in nutritious seeds, 


will be turned into a field with no sign of a 
blade of green gras, and pushing their 
noses down among the stubble, will eat the 
seeds which lay thick upon the ground. 
The wild oats grow on most of the hills of 
Central and Southern California, and are 
one of the best feeds for all kinds of live 








large glossy white shirt-bosom and collar, a 
pale face and sunken eyes, which gave him 
the appearance of being ‘* laid out,” replied 
to the clergyman's greeting with the usual 
nad shake of the head he had practised at 
funerals the past twenty years. 

This,” said the host, as an individual 
approached on tip-toe, with downcast gaze, 
as if afraid of disturbing the silence of a 
grief-etricken family sitting in the front 
parlor at a funeral, ‘‘ this is Mr. Black, the 
undertaker; I believe you've met before.” 
Black bowed, and inclined his head side- 
ways, as if he expected the minister to | 
whisper some directions to him before pro- 
ceeding with the service. 

** Allow me to make you acquainted with 
Mr. Stone, the sculptor.” Stone griped the 
minister's hand as he would a mallet; he 
was proprietor of ‘Stove’s Monumental 
Works.” Then followed introduction to 
the superintendents of two cemeteries, a 


stock. The same correspondent who has 
eaten wheat bread at supper, the material 
for which was standing in the field at sun- 
rise, says that when the grain is ripe it is 
often cut, threshed and put in the sacks the 
same day. Instead of the reaper, the 
* header” is now generally used. It cuta 
the straw midway, and its swath has a 
width nearly double that of the reaper. 
With two headers and five wagons a large 
threshing machine is kept running, and in 
this way forty acres and 1,500 bushels of 
wheat are harvested in a single day. 


Use or Turnirs,—The great root of 
modern agriculture for cattle feeding is the 
Swedish turnips. Nine times as much 
food in weight of Swedes, can be raised on 
an acre as can be raised of hay with the 
same condition of land, and each pound of 





plate engraver, and others more or less con- 
nected with the grim business of the host, | 
who, after finishing introduction, an- | 
nounced himself ready for the marriage | 
ceremony. 

“You don't micd standing here and | 
using thi« black walnut cuse for a table, do | 
you?" said the bridegroom; ‘it was too | 
reavy to move, besides it's full of shrouds | 
and caps that we don't want to tumble.” 

The minister acquiesced, and the twain | 
were duly united, after which, cake, wine, | 
and conversation pervaded the company. | 

The clergyman congratulated the bride- | 
groom on his bride, *‘ Yes,” replied the | 
happy man, ‘‘she’s been my housekeeper | 
some time—nice woman—aint afraid of | 
dead folks.” 

** Ah, indeed,” said the clergyman, getting | 
a little chilly down along his back-bone in | 
spite of himself, and, wishing to change the 
subject, he remarked— 

** Any news to-day, Mr. Treasells ’” 

‘* News, no—-that is, yes! You remember 
Merker, who jamped overboard and drowned 
himself from a ferry-boat last week ’” 

Yes. ad 

**Well, they found him this morning in 
ten feet of water, and paving-stones in his 
pockets.” 

** Indeed |" 

* Yes !—we've got him up stairs, if you'd 
like to ace him /” 


the hay finds its equivalent, in nutritive 
properties, in three pounds of turnips, It 
is manifestly to the interest of those farm- 
ers who keep stock over winter to feed 
turnips. 





RECEIPTS. 


To Roast Witp Ducks.—After they are 





| cleaned and ready for cooking, wrap them 


in aclean cloth, and bury twelve hours in 
the earth to remove the strong flavor. They 
are usually cooked without stuffing. Three- 
quarters of an hour will be sufficient to cook 
them. When you dish them, draw a sharp 
knife three times through the breast, and 
pour over a gravy of a little hot butter, 
the juice of a lemon, a se of Cay- 
ewne pepper, and a wineglassful of port 
wine, 

BAKED PartTRipGEs.—Pick and clean 
the birds, and stuff them with chopped para- 
ley or celery, the yolks of hard-boiled eggs 
softened with melted butter, and some salt 
and pepper. Rub a little on the breasts, and 
dredge them with flour. Put them in a pan, 
with half a pint of water and a little butter, 
and set them in the oven. Baste occasion- 
ally. Cook three-quarters of an hour. They 
may be cut up the back as for boiling, and 
baked without shifting. 





Not knowing what might come next, the 
clergyman thought best to take his depar- 
tare, which he did with a grave demeanor 
suited to the occasion.— Com, Bulletin. 


AGRICULTURAL, 


The Way te Blanket Merees. 
But few persons comparatively under- 
stand how to apply a blapket to a horse to 
revent him from contracting a cold. We 
requently see the blanket folded double 
across the animal's back, leaving those parts 
of the body which need protection entirely 
exposed to the cold. 

Those parts of the body of a horse which 
surround the lungs require the benefit of a 
blanket, in preference to the flanks and 
rump. When we are exposed to a current 
ef cold air, to guard against any injury 
from oontracting cold, we shield our shoal- 
ders. neck, chest and back. If these 
be protected, the lower part of the ly 
will endore a degree of cold far more in- 











ed inte my memory, are the years of suffer- 


tense, without any injury to the body, than 


Pork Cnors.—Cut the chops about half 
an inch thick ; trim them neatly (few cooks 
have any idea how much credit they get by 
| this;) put a frying-pan on the fire, with a 
| bit of butter; as soon as it ie hot put in 
your chops, turning them often till brown 
all over; they will be done enough in about 
fifteen minutes; take one u a plate and 
try it; if done, season it with a little finely- 
minced onion, powdered sage, and pepper 
and salt. A little powdered sage, etc., 
strewed over them, will give them a nice 
relish. 

PLum-Cak&.—One pound and a half of 
butter, beaten to a cream, and three-quar- 
ters of a pound of sugar, finely powdered ; 
these must be beaten together until white 
and smooth; take six eggs, the whites and 
yolks to be beaten ; the 
whites are beaten to a stiff snow, and ready 
to put to the cake, mix in the yolks, then 

them to the butter; beat it enough to 
mix them; add to it one poued of flour and 
one pound of currants; do not beat it too 
much after you put in the flour ; let it stand 
in a cold place for two hours; bake it for 
about an hour and a half. 





which last till late in the season. Sheep | 


4 second echoes loud and clear; 

Ww hep ‘e thiokly — brown, 
An ves come ttering do 
We gaty Gen ons cope ond Beem, ‘D, 
And seek my whole in fields and woods. 





& 
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be ther all Back. or al whi A white 
dropped then a ball 
nicht Sows the preset tet 
te, now 
ite ? ad 


es et : 
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: 


4: 
MeKean, Erie Co., Pa, 
ta An answer is requested. 





Mathematical Prebicm. 


and 70, to find a point within such that the 
sum of three straight lines drawn from this 
point to the corners of the triangle shall be 
a mivimum. J. M. GREENWOOD. 
Kirkeville, Mo. 

tw Au answer is requested. 


Probiem. 
Divide 170 into three whole numbers, 
such that the square of any ove of them 
added tu the product of the other two, shall 
be a square namber. J. SCOTT. 
i An answer is requested. 





Couundrums,. 
&@™ Why is the word * Yes” like a moun- 
tain’ Ans.—Becauso its an aasent. 
cw” What gees most against a farmer's 
grain? Aus,.—His reaping machine. 
¢@” When is a blow from a lady welcome ? 
Ans.—When she strikes you agreeably. 
tay” Why is a lean dog like a man in medi- 
tation? Ans.—When he is a thincur. 
G8” Why is a prisoner's time like an 
abominable joke Y Ans.—Because its passed 
in durance, 


Anmewers te Last. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—When I am 
gone, let the guns be fired over me. 
CHARADE—Snow-shoes, 


Answer to D. Dicfenbach’s PROBLEM of 
Oct, 9th.—147 and 140 perches—D. Diefen- 
bach, J. M. Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler, J, 8. 
Phebus, J. N. Soders, W. J. Barrett, W. 
Smith. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date.—3—W. H. Morrow, Chas. Webb, 
W. Smith, W. J. Barrett, J. N. Soders, J. 8. 
Phebus, J. M. Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler. 
Answers to W. Hoover's PROBLEM of 
same date. —64,4006, or 117649—W. Hoover. 


64—J. M. G@ , &. M. Pickler, J, 8, 
Phebas, J. i bodes, W. Smith. 

Answer to Felix’s PROBLEM of Oct. 9th. 
18 miles from A at 1 o’clook, P, M.—Felix, 
Rafus 8. Turner, J. N. Soders, J. 8. Phebus, 
J. M. Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler, Irene, Al- 
bert T. Williams, W. J. Barrett. 

Answer to X.'s PROBLEM of same date.— 
69 years—X, Irene, W. J. Barrett, Clara J. 
Stiles, Albert T. Williame, J. 8. Phebus, J. N. 
Soders, J. M. Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler. 
Answer to Eli Flint's PROBLEM of same 
date.—1200 square feet—J. M. Greenwood, 
8S. M. Pickler, J. N. Soders. 





SAUSAGES are best when quite fresh 
made. Puta bit of butter or dripping into 
a clean pay herd as soon as it is melted 
(before it gets hot) put in the sausages, and 
shake the pan for a minute, and keep turn- 
ing them (be careful not to break or prick 
them in so doing;) fry them over a very 
slow fire till they are nicely browned on all 
sides; when they are done, lay them on 4 
hair sieve, placed before the fire for & 
couple of minutes to drain the fat from 
them. The seeret of fryi 1s, to 
let them get hot very g ; they then 
will not barst, if they are notstale. The 
common practice to prevent their bursting, 
oes Soe with a fork; buat this lets 
gravy out. 
MINCEMEAT TO KEEP.—Take a pound 


: juice 
lemon; three , minced small; a 
of citron, mi small; a 
of suet, shred very fine; an cighth 
ounce of nutmeg; the same of cinnamon; 
the same of mace, and the eame of cloves. 
Pat the whole into a jar, and keep i 
When wanted, mix it with cider. 
COLOR FoR WICKER BaskETS8, OR ANY 
| SMALL ARTICLEs oF THE Kixv.—Di 
one stick of black sealing-wax and one stick 


g 





posed to the atacophers, and 's pot 
j ze in cold weather. 








Given the sides of a plane triangle 50, 60 . 

















